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fetitove* (preface
SINCE 1901 no edition of THE TATLER has been published. The Class
of 1907, however, determined, with the help of the student-body, to
overcome those difficulties which the previous classes were unable to
surmount, and to continue the publication of the College Annual.
With no Board of Editors immediately preceding us, we have found our
task more difficult, perhaps, than it might otherwise have been. We do not
offer apologies, however, for we are willing to let the volume speak for itself.
With the turning of each of these pages we hope that many a Winthrop
girl will be reminded of her happiest days,—those days which she once wished
would pass by quickly, but which now, perhaps, she wishes to recall.
In conclusion, let it be said that this book is not the work of a few persons.
It would have had an untimely death but for the hearty cooperation of the
whole student-body, to whom all thanks are due.
THE EDITORS.
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A BRILLIANT midsummer sun was shining down upon a typical NewEngland farm-house which stood stiff and sternly erect as a Puritanshould, to meet the darts of the Heavenly Archer. To one sidestretched the cranberry patch. Up and down the rows, filling her
pail with the tempting red fruit, a woman passed to and fro. The
swish of her garments, the rustle of the bushes, the tinkle of the berries as
they fell into the pail, were the only sounds that disturbed the noonday stillness.
There was nothing to indicate that this day was to be unlike the days that had
preceded it—that it was to be the birthday of a new life that was to affect most
powerfully the old life of a far-away Southern State.
The sun shone hotter and hotter, the berries fell faster and faster into the
pail. The stillness was broken by another sound, the sound of horses' feet, as
a carriage came swiftly into view and paused in front of the house. A stranger
dismounted, walked with quick, determined steps to the door, lifted the knocker,
and waited. He was a man with a mission. An idea had taken possession of
him. You saw it in his eye. You read it in his walk. You felt its presence
even though you did not know its name. In a few moments the door opened;
he gave his card to the servant and was ushered into the dim, quiet parlor to
wait. The servant walked swiftly to the cranberry patch and handed the card
to the picker of fruit, who read aloud in her surprise, "D. B. Johnson, Colum-
bia, South Carolina. What can the gentleman from South Carolina want with
me?" Giving her pail to the servant, she hurried to the house. The gentle-
man from South Carolina arose to meet her as she entered the dimly lighted
parlor. The dreamer of a dream that had scarcely yet been dreamed, the super-
intendent of a school that was to be, the president of a college that was yet
unborn, looked into the eyes of the woman who was to be the first teacher of
die visionary school, the teacher' who could help to make such a school as he
dreamed of a reality. Mr. D. B. Johnson and Miss Mary H. Leonard shook
hands, and then he told her of his mission.
He had dreamed a dream, he had seen a vision, and he was seeking means
to realize this vision, to make this dream come true. He had experienced a
great need. As organizer and superintendent of a new system of schools in
Columbia, S. C, the need had pressed heavily upon him—the need of trained
teachers in his work. There was plenty of fine material going to waste in
South Carolina. Some means for utilizing this material must be found. Filled
with this idea, he had gone forth seeking aid. He had obtained a private inter-
view with President Cleveland, a member of the Peabody Board. From Wash-
ington he had gone to Boston to see Robert C. Winthrop, the President of the
Peabody Board. To him he unfolded all his plans and received immediately
Mr. Winthrop's hearty endorsement and promise of assistance at the next meet-
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ing of the Board. From Boston Mr. Johnson had gone to the celebrated
Bridgewater Normal to find a teacher for the new school. Miss Mary H.
Leonard had been recommended, and he had driven out to see her. After
talking to Miss Leonard, Mr. Johnson was convinced that he needed her
services, and she on her part promised to give them should the visionary school
materialize. It did, and very rapidly. The following fall saw some sixteen
bright, intelligent young women of Columbia in a modest little brick chapel
belonging to the Theological Seminary, reciting their first lesson to Miss Mary
H. Leonard, Mr. Johnson looking on with proud delight, for his prophetic eye
discerned clearly that this was the beginning of the end to which he looked
forward.
Those sixteen young women were having a hard time' of it. Blazing the
way for others is never an easy task. So impressed were the superintendent
and the teachers that upon this pioneer work depended the realization of the
vision, that they never let up for one minute in their requirements of those first
raw recruits. For the next few years that training school became in very truth
what one of its members had facetiously dubbed it, a "straining school" ; it was
pressing onward "towards its mark of higher calling," and it attained it. Witness
its triumph in these very words, recorded in the Act of the Legislature, which
touched with its wand, that little training school and turned it into the great
Winthrop Normal and Industrial College.
* * * "It being understood that this Act is to effect an enlargement and
continuation of the life of the Winthrop Training School for Teachers, * * *
and is a recognition of the good work done by the school the past six years in
training teachers for the common schools of the State."
O, ye sixteen of blessed memory, not in vain did you weep tears of anguish
over "lesson-plans." Not in vain did you walk the market-place seeking brains of
sheep, or cow, or hog, you cared not which, for you dared not go into the
presence of Miss Mary H. Leonard to give a lesson on brains without brains.
Not in vain did you stand meekly in that presence to receive the criticism on
that lesson given with or without brains. Not in vain were you torn to pieces
so that there was not enough of you left to keep company with your sad thoughts.
Your "lesson-plans" have lived in thousands and tens of thousands of "lesson-
plans" wrung from the reluctant students of the Winthrop of today. Your
object-lessons, with or without brains, have been duplicated times without number
in the institution which your good work has made possible. Never forget that
the Winthrop Normal and Industrial College, wonderful as it is, great as it is
and ever should be, is but the sequel of the story that you have helped to write,
the story that was begun on that hot summer day when Mr. Johnson went forth
in search of a teacher and found her in the cranberry patch. Students of the
old Winthrop, and students of the new Winthrop as well, never forget that we
owe a debt of gratitude to that splendid, magnetic, enthusiastic teacher. Miss
Mary H. Leonard, who wrote so well her part of the story that neither time nor
eternity can ever efface the writine.
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There were other writers, too, grand, inspiring teachers, such as Miss Annie
E. Bonham and Miss Fannie C. McCants. And first, last, and all the time, shall
our hearts go out in dearest love and esteem to him whose hand penned the
first lines, and who is still writing, for the story of Winthrop is not yet ended.
"Great treees from tiny acorns grow." From the little acorn, the Winthrop
Training School, whose kernel contained so sweet and strong a life, has sprung
a great tree like unto the great world-ash, Yggdrasill. Its roots have gone
downward, reaching into the very heart soil of South Carolina. Its head has
pushed upward towards God's Heaven. Its branches shall spread outward till
they shadow with protecting love every home in South Carolina.
M. M.
Same girls rushing
In the same old way,
Same old faces
Day by day
;
Same old eating,
Same tables, too,
Same old teachers,
Nothing new.
Same old flowers
In the same old rows,
Same old ribbon,
Same old bows
;
Same old everything
—
What do we care?
Winthrop's not bad,
We're glad we're here. O. W.
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AYOUNG girl once to college went,Her head on foolishness was bent,
Her days in msichief were all spent,
And soon to council she was sent.
Her record on the book was bad.
She'd even flirted with a lad,
So she was sent to her dear "Dad."
Ah, but her fate was very sad !
Another girl to college went,
And she was of a studious bent,
Her time was all in study spent.
To the infirmary she was sent.
She made the hearts of teachers glad,
She was the pride of her dear "Dad,"
She left this world, it was too bad.
Ah, but her fate was very sad!
Now, from this please a warning take
:
Too many rules you must not break,
But when your health or life's at stake,
—
Much study is a great mistake.
Elizabeth K. Barron, '07.
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LIFT UP MY GLASS
TO THE HANDSOMEST CLASS
THAT HAS EVER THIS COLLEGE ADORNED
I FILL UP MY GLASS
TO THE CLEVEREST CLASS
THE5E GIRLS WHO CONDITIONS HAVE SCORNEO
LIFT UP MY G-LASS
TO THE HAPPIEST CLASS
THAT HAS EVER GONE FORTH FROM THIS COLLEGE
COME LET THE TOAST PASS
ALL DRINK TO THIS CLASS
OF GIRLS WITH THEIR HEAOS FULL OF KNOWLEDGE
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THE "deed fairies" were all gathered around their precious little queen,Carita, who looked even more dainty and airy than usual in the light
of Big Sun's last bright ray ; for he had promsied her to send it under
the tall pine tree when she called her little host together at twilight.
Strong man Vir finished telling about his kind deed ; he had put forth
all his manly strength and lifted a violet bud through the dark leaves to the
sunshine.
"And, Delice, what have you done all through this happy day?" asked
Queen Carita, affectionately, for gay little dancing Delice was very dear to her
ladyship's heart.
"O! your lovely Majesty, please, please do not be angrv with me, but T have
given away your floating star-light scarf!" came in breathless, sobbing gasps
from the tiny favorite, and all her little comrades wept because she looked so
sad, and Big Sun's ray turned lilac instead of gold. But soon all brightened
up, for the memory of the human girl's beauty made Delice smile happily, and
she started out breathlessly again ; this time she was breathless because she
wanted to tell her deed ali in one second.
"I was standing on a sprig of a water cedar, looking at the baby waves the
big ocean sent to the river, when all at once I felt a being near. I looked up
and saw a human girl—O ! so beautiful, Queen Carita—almost as beautiful as
you ! Her look was as pure as her soft white dress, and she held a daisy in her
hand, and talked to it, pulling its petals off one by one, and this is what she said
:
'He loves me, he loves me not ; he loves me, he loves me not.' As she reached
my tree she stopped and looked hard at the daisy with a queer, sad expression,
and I saw that there were just two petals left, and the last one would say 'He
loves me not.' Then I knew why her eyes grew dim, and I thought a whole
long second. When I looked back at her she had let the daisy fall, and her fair
cheeks were like rose petals and her eyes sparkled like dew-diamonds, for, even
before mine, her ears had caught the sound of a rowboat coming. Quick as a
flash I changed the star-light scarf into a petal and put it on the daisy so it would
say 'He loves me.'
"Just then she picked the flower up again, and laughed aloud as she pulled
off the last petal ; and as I flew away I heard the boat stop at its landing."
Sadie M. Jenkins.
3uef (Jtffer (grams
The Freshmen crowd around the doors,
The Sophomores, anxious, pace the floors,
While Juniors to their books still cling,
And Seniors dread most everything.
.
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HELEN AUGUSTA AULD,
SUMMERVILLE, S. C.
"Isaac" was a Member of the Winthrop Lit-
ary Society, and of the Y. W. C. A.
"Learn to hold thy tongue. Five words cost
icharias forty weeks' silence."
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ANNIE CORONIUS ADDISON,
CHARLESTON, S. C.
"Miss Addison" entered our class in 1905-
'06. Since then she has been Member Class
Basket Ball Team, '06, '07 ; Elected Treasurer
Winthrop Society, First Term, '06- '07; Mem-
ber Executive Committee Winthrop Society,
Third Term, '06-07 ' Member of Cecilia Cho-
rus ; Elected Reporter the Winthrop Society,
Third Term, '07.
"Thy modesty's a candle to thy merit."
HELEN AUGUSTA AULD,
SUMMERVILLE, S. C.
"Isaac" was a Member of the Winthrop Lit-
erary Society, and of the Y. W. C. A.
"Learn to hold thy tongue. Five words cost
Zacharias forty weeks' silence."
:;l
MARY BELLE BABB,
LAURENS, S. C.
"Mary Belle" was Critic of the Curry Lit-
erary Society.
"Tis better to have loved and lost
Than never to have loved at all."
ELIZABETH KETTLEWELLS BARRON,
COLUMBIA, S. C.
"Ligga" was a Member of the Curry Lit-
erary Society, and of the Y. W. C. A.; Editor
of Tatler from the U. D. C. ; Delegate to the
Hampton Unveiling from the U. D. C. ; Mem-
ber Executive Committee. Curry Society;
Member of Cecilia Chorus.
"It talked; Lord, how it talked."
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AZILE BERRY.
"Azile" was a Member of the Curry Lit-
erary Society, and of the Y. W. C. A.
"A creature not too bright or good
For human nature's daily food."
^J^\ <xV&Sk K . T\ ^M\*v^
ELIZABETH KETTLEWELLS BARRON,
COLUMBIA, S. C.
"Ligga" was a Member of the Curry Lit-
erary Society, and of the Y. W. C. A.; Editor
of Tatler from the U. D. C. ; Delegate to the
Hampton Unveiling from the U. D. C. ; Mem-
ber Executive Committee. Curry Society;
Member of Cecilia Chorus.
"It talked; Lord, how it talked."
GIuju JIuJ-lLlu^
ALICE ELIZABETH BECKHAM,
LINDSAY, S. C,
"Atchie" was a Member of the Curry Lit-
erary Society, the Y. W. C. A., and the U.
D. C.
"You look wise
—
pray correct that error."
AZILE BERRY,
"Azile" was a Member of the Curry Lit-
erary Society, and of the Y. W. C. A.
"A creature not too bright or good
For human nature's daily food."
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LOUISE BETHEA,
LATTA, S. C.
"Nig" was Reporter, the Winthrop Society,
'c6 ; Secretary Executive Committee, the Win-
throp Society, 'c6 ; Treasurer of the U. D. C,
'06-07; College Marshal. '05-06; Y. W. C. A.
Editor of the Journal, "c6-'o7; Delegate from
the V. W. C. A. to the Hampton Unveiling,
Columbia, S. C. ; Delegate to the School Im-
provement Association, Columbia, S. C.
;
President of the Winthrop Society, Third
Term, '06- '07.
"She has beauty enough to make any man
think so, and complaisancy enough not to con-
tradict him who shall tell her so."
ANNA LaVALLE BETHEA,
LATTA, S. C.
"Vallie" was Corresponding Secretary of
Curry Society, '07 ; Secretary U. D. C, 'o6-'o7
;
Business Manager The Tatler, '07 ; Secretary
of the Executive Committee of the Curry Lit-
erary Society, Second Term, 'o6-'oj ; Chair-
man of the Play Committee of the Curry
Society, '06-07; Member of the Y. W. C. A.
"No single virtue do we most commend."
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MAYE SELINA BLANKENSHIP,
FORT MILL, S. C.
Maye Blank" was a Member of the Class
sket Ball Team, '04, '05, '06; Captain of the
ss Basket Ball Team, '04; Vice-President
ss, '05, '06, '07; Delegate from Senior Class
the Hampton Unveiling, Columbia, S. C,
;
Marshal in the Curry Literary Society.
They do not love that do not show that
e."
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ANNA LaVALLE BETHEA,
LATTA, S. C.
"Vallie" was Corresponding Secretary
Curry Society, '07; Secretary U. D. C, '06-'
Business Manager The Tatler, '07; Secret
of the Executive Committee of the Curry ]
erary Society, Second Term, '06-07; Ch;
man of the Play Committee of the Cu
Society, '06-07 ; Member of the Y. W. C.
"No single virtue do we most commend.
MARGARET BLAINE.
BLACKSTOCIC, S. C.
"Margaret" was a Member of the Y. W. C.
A.
; Assistant Business Manager of The Tat-
ler, '07
; Member of Cecilia Chorus ; Member
of Glee Club, '07; Delegate from Curry So-
ciety to the Hampton Unveiling, Columbia,
S. C, '06.
"A stone is silent and offendeth not."
MAYE SELINA BLANKENSHIP,
FORT MILL, S. C.
"Maye Blank" was a Member of the Class
Basket Ball Team, '04, '05, '06; Captain of the
Class Basket Ball Team, '04; Vice-President
class, '05, 'c6, '07; Delegate from Senior Class
to the Hampton Unveiling, Columbia, S. C,
'07; Marshal in the Curry Literary Society.
"They do not love that do not show that
love."
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^HARRIE MARIA BRONSON,
BARNWELL, S. C.
"Bumps," or "Booty," was a Member of the
Winthrop Literary Society ; Member Class
Basket Ball Team, 'c6, '07 ; Member Class
Volley Ball Team, '06; Vice-President Terp-
sichorean German Club. '07 ; Editor-in-Chief
The Tatler, '07 ; Commencement Marshal, the
Winthrop Literary Society, '07.
"I have no other but a woman's reason: I
think him so because I think him so."
CAMILLE NEWLAND CLAYWELL,
MORGANTON, N. C.
"Camel" was First Vice-President of the U.
D. C, '07; Manager of Class Basket Ball
Team, 04, '05, '06, '07 ; Manager Class Volley
Ball Team, '06 ; Member of College Glee
Club; Class Lawyer; Member Executive Com-
mittee, First Term, 'o6-'o7, Winthrop Society;
Athletic Editor, The Tatler, '07; Vice-Presi-
dent. Winthrop Society. Third Term. '07
;
Member of Cecilia Chorus.
"What are the wild waves saying?"
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SARAH COLEMAN,
SHELTON, S. C.
"Sarah" was Recording Secretary, Winthrop
Society, Third Term, '06- oj.
"The worst is not so long as we can say
:
'This is the worst.'
"
Cz*vu^tc<* Thmatut Lfe& t*&-
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CAMILLE NEWLAND CLAYWELL,
MORGANTON, N. C.
"Camel" was First Vice-President of the U.
D. C, '07 ; Manager of Class Basket Ball
Team, '04, '05, '06. '07 ; Manager Class Volley
Ball Team, '06 ; Member of College Glee
Club ; Class Lawyer ; Member Executive Com-
mittee, First Term, '06-07, Winthrop Society;
Athletic Editor, The Tatler. '07; Vice-Presi-
dent, Winthrop Society, Third Term, '07
;
Member of Cecilia Chorus.
"What are the wild waves saying?"
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ANNIE YONGUE COLEMAN,
SHELTON, S. C.
"Annie" was a Member of the Y. W. C. A.
and of the Winthrop Literary Society.
"Along the cool, sequestered vale of life,
she keeps the even tenor of her way."
SARAH COLEMAN,
SHELTON, S. C.
"Sarah" was Recording Secretary, Winthrop
Society, Third Term, 'o6-'o/.
"The worst is not so long as we can say:
'This is the worst.' "
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ANNA LULA CRAIG,
ROCK HILL, S. C.
"Lain" was a Member of the Curry Lit-
rary Society.
"My words fly up ; my thoughts remain
below."
MARIE CRAIG,
LANCASTER, S. C.
"Marie" was Secretary of the U. D. C, '05 ;
Vice-President of the U. D. C, '06; Delegate
to the U. D. C. Convention of S. C, '06;
Reporter of Winthrop Society, '06; Y. VV. C.
A. Editor of the Journal, '06; Business Man-
ager of the Journal, '07; twice a Delegate to
the Y. W. C. A. Summer Conference at Ashe-
ville, N. C. ; Delegate to the Student Volun-
teer Convention at Nashville. Tenn.; Delegate
from the Y. W. C. A. to Hampton Unveiling,
'06; President of the Winthrop Society, Sec-
ond Term, 'od-'oj.
"Her ruddy
brow."
hair was clustered o'er her
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KITTY BRADLEY DUNLAP,
ROCK HILL, S. C.
"Kittie" was a Member of the Winthrop
literary Society, and the Y. W. C. A.
"The loud laugh that bespeaks the vacant
lind."
"YVUoLKJ-a-
MARIE CRAIG,
LANCASTER, S. C.
"Marie" was Secretary of the U. D. C, '05
;
Vice-President of the U. D. C, '06; Delegate
to the U. D. C. Convention of S. C, '06;
Reporter of Winthrop Society, '06; Y. W. C.
A. Editor of the Journal, '06; Business Man-
ager of the Journal, '07; twice a Delegate tc
the Y, W. C. A. Summer Conference at Ashe-
ville, N. C. ; Delegate to the Student Volun-
teer Convention at Nashville, Term. ; Delegate
from the Y. W. C. A. to Hampton Unveiling
'06; President of the Winthrop Society, Sec-
ond Term, 'o6-'o/.
"Her ruddy hair was clustered o'er hei
brow."
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MARY VIOLET CRAIG,
CHESTERFIELD, S. C.
"Coon" was Warden and Recording Secre-
tary, Winthrop Society; a Member of the
Y. W. C. A.
"To her largeness of body she had a corre-
spondingly large soul."
KITTY BRADLEY DUNLAP,
ROCK HILL, S. C.
"Kittie" was a Member of the Winthrop
Literary Society, and the Y. W. C. A.
"The loud laugh that bespeaks the vacant
mind."
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SUSIE RAWLS DUNLAP.
ROCK HILL, S. C.
"Susie" was a Member of the Winthrop Lit-
erary Society, and of the Y. W. C. A. ; Com-
mencement Marshal, Winthrop Society, '06.
"True as the needle to the pole, the dial to
the sun."
LULA HIX EARLE,
:WALHALLA, S. C.
"Lula" was a Member of the Winthrop Lit-
erary Society.
"Was ever woman in this humor woo'd?
Was ever woman in this humor won?"
48
sJ->0«j^jJk-aj(>L^ .
MINNIE HERBERT GLAZE,
ORANGEBURG, S. C.
"Minnie Hubbard" was a Member of the
/inthrop Literary Society, the U. D. C, the
. W. C. A., and the Cecilia Chorus ; Record-
ig Secretary of Winthrop Society, Second
erni, '07.
"We grant, although she had much wit,
She was very shy of using it."
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LULA HIX EARLE,
WALHALLA, S. C.
"Lula" was a Member of the Winthrop Li
erary Society.
"Was ever woman in this humor woo'd?
Was ever woman in this humor won?"
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LOU FERGUSON,
RENNO, S. C.
'Lou" was a Member of the Y. W. C. A.
"Behold, how spry she is!"
MINNIE HERBERT GLAZE,
ORANGEBURG, S. C.
"Minnie Hubbard" was a Member of the
Winthrop Literary Society, the U. D. C, the
Y. W. C. A„ and the Cecilia Chorus; Record-
ing Secretary of Winthrop Society, Second
Term, '07.
"We grant, although she had much wit,
She was very shy of using it."
51
CARRIE HESTER GORDON,
SMITHFIELD, N. C.
"Cad" was Editor Qui Vive, and Corre-
sponding Secretary, YVinthrop Society; Art
Editor, The Tatler, '07.
"Reproof on her lips, but a smile in her
eye."
HARRIET FRANKLIN GREENE,
ABBEVILLE, S. C.
"Frank" was a Member of the Winthrop
Literary Society.
"She is not yet so old but she may learn."
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AILEEN HARRIS.
FORT MILL, S. C.
"Aileen" was a member of the Curry Lit-
ary Society; Member of the Class Volley
all Team, '06; Member of the Y. W. C. A.
"Careless she is with artful care,
Affecting to seem unaffected."
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HARRIET FRANKLIN GREENE,
ABBEVILLE, S. C.
"Frank" was a Member of the Winthr
Literary Society.
"She is not yet so old but she may learn.'
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AMMIE LOUISE HALL,
ROCK HILL, S. C.
"Ammie" was a Marshal in the Curry So-
ciety, '04; Critic in the Curry Society, '06;
Marshal for Joint Celebration of the Socie-
ties, '06; President Thalia German Club, '07;
Vice-President Curry Society, '07 ; Commence-
ment Marshal, the Curry Literary Society, '07.
"Out of breath to no purpose
;
In doing 'many things doing nothing.' "
AILEEN HARRIS.
FORT MILL., S. C.
"Aileen" was a member of the Curry Lit-
erary Society; Member of the Class Volley
Ball Team, '06; Member of the Y. W. C. A.
"Careless she is with artful care,
Affecting to seem unaffected."
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ELLA WARDLAW HASKELL,
ABBEVILLE, S. C.
"Ella" was a Member of the Executive Com-
mittee, the Winthrop Literary Society, '07
;
Member Class Basket Ball Team, '07.
"A greater rarity than a white crow."
RUTH ELIZABETH HOLMAN,
CORDOVA, S. C.
"Buzzard" was Corresponding Secretary for
the Curry Literary Society, and Class Prophet.
"I awoke one morn and found myself famous."
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JANET LAWRENCE JAEGER,
FLORENCE, S. C.
"Shannie Shager" was Treasurer of the
'lass, 05, '06, '07 ; Warden of the Winthrop
iociety, '05 ; Secretary of the Winthrop
iociety, Second Term, 'o6-'o7 ; Treasurer Col-
ige Glee Club; Member of the Y. W. C. A.
"She thinks her 'rep' has saved her, still
;he'd rather like to know."
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RUTH ELIZABETH HOLMAN,
CORDOVA, S. C.
"Buzzard" was Corresponding Secretary foi
the Curry Literary Society, and Class Prophet
"I awoke one morn and found myself famous."
^CL-vvAX. q^ \L colsta-HJ
JESSIE RUFF HUEY,
ROCK HILL, S. C.
"Jess" was a Member of the Curry Literary-
Society, and of the Y. W. C. A.
"A fly sat on a chariot wheel and said: 'Be-
hold, what a dust I raise!'"
JANET LAWRENCE JAEGER,
FLORENCE, S. C.
"Shannie Shager" was Treasurer of the
Class, 05, '06, '07; Warden of the Winthrop
Society, '05 ; Secretary of the Winthrop
Society, Second Term, 'o6-'o7 ; Treasurer Col-
lege Glee Club; Member of the Y. W. C. A.
"She thinks her 'rep' has saved her, still
she'd rather like to know."
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ELIZABETH A. JOSEY,
GRACE RODELLA JAMES,
BISI-IOPVILLE, s. c.
"Grace Dell" was a Member of the Curry
Literary Society ; Member Executive Commit-
tee, Curry Society, '07; Second Vice-President
U. D. C, '07; Literary Editor, The Tatler,
'07
; Y. W. C. A. Delegate to Carolina Con-
vention of 1905.
"A simple maid, and proper, too."
UNA, S. C.
"Bessie" was a Member of the Winthrop
Literary Society, and the Y. W. C. A.
"What care I when I can lie and rest, kil
time, and take life at its very best?"
CO
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MARY ELIZABETH LAY,
PENDLETON, S. C.
"Sister" was a Member of the Curry Lit-
erary Society; Member Class Basket Ball
Team, '05 ; Secretary Class, '07 ; Member of
Y. W. C. A.
"I do not sins; because I must."
63
ELIZABETH A. JOSEY,
UNA, S. C.
"Bessie" was a Member of the Winthrop
Literary Society, and the Y. W. C. A.
"What care I when I can lie and rest, kil
time, and take life at its very best?"
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FANNYE VASHTI JOSEY,
LAMAR, S. C.
"Josey"' was a Member of the Winthrop Lit-
erary Society.
"It is not my fault that I was born tired."
MARY ELIZABETH LAY,
PENDLETON, S. C.
"Sister" was a Member of the Curry Lit-
erary Society ; Member Class Basket Ball
Team, '05; Secretary Class, '07; Member of
Y. W. C. A.
"1 do not sing because I must."
SARA LIDE,
DARLINGTON, S. C.
"Sara" was Treasurer of the Winthrop Lit-
erary Society, '07, and a Member of the Y.
W. C. A.
"Be not coy, but use your time, and while
you can, go marry."
GERALDINE LOWRY,
YORKVILLE, S. C.
"Gerald" was Marshal of Winthrop Society,
'04; Historian, Winthrop Society, '07.
"Laugh and grow fat."
i;i
ELIZA LIVINGSTON MABRY,
ABBEVILLE, S. C.
"Liza" was a Member of Cecilia Chorus,
'06-07; Recording Secretary, the Curry So-
ciety, '05 -'06; Corresponding Secretary, the
Curry Society, '06-07; Assistant Business
Manager, the Journal, '06-07 ; Delegate from
class to the Hampton Unveiling, Columbia, S.
C, '06; President class, '07; President, the
Curry Society, Third Term, '06- '07; Art Ed-
itor, The Tatler, '07.
"Happy am I, from care I'm free,
Why aren't they all content like me?"
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GERALDINE LOWRY,
YORKVILLE, S. C.
''Gerald" was Marshal of Winthrop Society,
'04; Historian, Winthrop Society, '07.
"Laugh and grow fat."
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ELIZA LIVINGSTON MABRY,
ABBEVILLE, S. C.
"Liza" was a Member of Cecilia Chorus,
'06-07; Recording Secretary, the Curry So-
ciety, 'o5-'o6; Corresponding Secretary, the
Curry Society, 'o6-'o7 ; Assistant Business
Manager, the Journal, '06- '07 ; Delegate from
class to the Hampton Unveiling, Columbia, S.
C, '06 ; President class, '07 ; President, the
Curry Society, Third Term, '06- '07; Art Ed-
itor, The Tatler, '07.
"Happy am I, from care I'm free,
Why aren't they all content like me?"
FANNIE LOUISE MARTIN,
HARMONY, S. C.
"Louise" was a Member of the Winthrop
Society.
"Pluck up thy spirit."
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ELMA MAYES.
MAYESVILLE, S. C.
"Elma" was Secretary of the Winthrop Lit-
erary Society, '07.
"As well have no time as to make no use
of it."
ANNIE JANE McDOWELL,
INMAN, S. C.
"Annie" was a Member of the Curry Lit-
erary Society, and of the Y. W. C. A.
"Linked sweetness long drawn out."
^-^7
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ANNA RODDEY MILLER,
MICANOPY, FLA.
'Anna Rocldev" was a Member of the Win-
throp Literary Society, and of the Y. W. C. A.
"She hath a lean and hungry look."
(Zuj^tTntfj^jjJiiL
ANNIE JANE McDOWELL.
INMAN, S. C.
"Annie" was a Member of the Curry Lit-
erary Society, and of the Y. W. C. A.
"Linked sweetness long drawn out."
65
Cl^^*~ Q_dJMf M/vc*
GERTRUDE PALMER MEARES,
RIDGEVVAY, S. C.
"Truechen" was Vice-President of the Win-
throp Literary Society, second term, '07 ; Mem-
ber of Executive Committee of the Winthrop
Literary Society, first term, '06; Second Vice-
President, U. D. C, '06; President, U. D. C,
'07; Member Cecilia Chorus; Member of
Basket Ball Team, '04, '05
; Member of Volley
Ball Team, '06; Captain of Basket Ball Team,
'06, '07.
"Unwearied soul in doing courtesies."
ANNA RODDEY MILLER,
MICANOPY, FLA.
"Anna Roddev" was a Member of the Win-
throp Literary Society, and of the Y. W. C. A.
"She hath a lean and hungry look."
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MARGARET MOTTE,
COLUMBIA, S. C.
"Smut" was Curry Society Marshal, '05;
College Marshal, '06; Editor-in-Chief, Jour-
nal, '07 ; Literary Editor, The Tatler, '07
;
Class Historian, '07 ; Delegate to College Press
Association of S. C, '06; "Sub" on Class
Basket Ball Team, '05, '06 ; Member Class
Basket Ball Team, '07.
"Better to leave undone than by our deed
acquire too high a fame."
LLLLIE BELLE NEELY,
OLD POINT, S. C.
"Lillie Belle," living in town, enjoys more
outside pleasures than many of us.
"Life is real ; life is earnest."
TU
Wjaoj\j±lYittE
BLANCHE FLORENTINE PINSON,
CROSS HILL, S. C.
"Blanche" was a Member of the Curry
Literary Society, the Y. W. C. A., and the
Cecilia Chorus.
"When found, make a note of."
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LILLIE BELLE NEELY,
OLD POINT, S. C.
"Lillie Belle," living in town, enjoys more
outside pleasures than many of us.
"Life is real ; life is earnest."
G%«.^«*Jfc@tftu«e6-
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ALMA JEANETTE OHLANDT,
BEAUFORT, S. C.
"Alma" was a Member of the College Glee
Club ; Member of the Winthrop Literary So-
ciety, and the Y. W. C. A. ; "Sub" on Class
Basket Ball Team, '04; Member Cecilia Cho-
rus.
"A knocked down argument."
BLANCHE FLORENTINE PINSON,
CROSS HILL, S. C.
"Blanche" was a Member of the Curry
Literary Society, the Y. W. C. A., and the
Cecilia Chorus.
"When found, make a note of."
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SARAH SCOTT PORTER,
GEORGETOWN, S. C.
"Little Sarah," or "Sarah Scott," was Re-
porter for Winthrop Society; Editor Qui Vive,
Winthrop Society; Secretary, Terpsichorean
German Club ; Local Editor, Journal ; Vice-
President, Winthrop Society; member Cecilia
Chorus, and the Y. W. C. A.
"One glaring chaos and wild heap of wit.'
ANNIE BENTON REEVES,
RIDGEWAY, S. C.
"Dan" was a Member of the Curry Literary
Society, the U. D. C, and the Y. W. C. A.
"It is so soon that I am done for,
I wonder why I was begun for."
^JULa-J^i, ^ \J*^tZ^_
SARA WATTS RIECKE,
CHARLESTON, S. C.
"Sadie," "Rickety," or "Monk," was a Mem-
ber of the Cecilia Chorus, '06-07, the Y. W.
Z. A., the College Glee Club, '06; "Sub" on
Tlass Basket Ball Team, '06-07; Critic, First
Term, Curry Literary Society, 'o6-'o7.
"Kul wel sche sang the seruise divyne."
Vj^Vv-WOL- "T3. )\jULA>-**>
ANNIE BENTON REEVES,
RIIK.EWAY, S. C.
"Dan" was a Member of the Curry Literar
Society, the U. D. C, and the Y. W. C. A.
"It is so soon that I am done for,
I wonder why I was begun for."
CLEVA ATTA RHAME,
SUMMERVILLE, S. C.
"Math Genius" was a Member of the Win-
throp Literary Society, and of the Y. W. C. A.
"Some are wise, and some are otherwise.''
SARA WATTS RIECKE,
CHARLESTON, S. C.
"Sadie," "Rickety," or "Monk," was a Mem-
ber of the Cecilia Chorus, '06-07, the Y. W.
C. A., the College Glee Club, '06; "Sub" on
Class Basket Ball Team, '06-07; Critic, First
Term, Curry Literary Society, '06-07.
"Ful wel sche sang the seruise divyne."
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EMMA PAULINE ROGERS,
SOCIETY HILL, S. C.
"Emmie'' was a Member of her Class Basket
Ball Team, '05, '06, '07 ; Member of the Win-
throp Literary Society, and the Y. W. C. A.
"Kindness has resistless charms."
MATTIE BOULWARE SANDIFER,
ROCK HILL, S. C.
"Mat" was a Member of the Curry Literary
Society.
"As sober as a judge."
to^^^Y^
LOTTIE BELLE SIMR I L,
YORKVILLE, S. C.
"Lottie" B." was a Member of the Cecilia
iorus.
"I know it is a sin
For me to sit and srrin."
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MATTIE BOULWARE SANDIFER.
ROCK HTLL, S. C.
"Mat" was a Member of the Curry Liters
Society.
"As sober as a judge."
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MARIE LOUISE SHANNON,
SARDINIA, S. C.
"Shan," or "Weesa," was Joint Celebration
Marshal, Winthrop Society. 07; Qui Vive
Editor, Winthrop Society, '04; Reporter, Win-
throp Society, '05 ; Historian, Winthrop So-
ciety, '06; Member of Y. W. C. A.
'All the great men are dying.
I don't feel very well myself.'
LOTTIE BELLE SIMR1L,
YORKVILLE, S. C.
"Lottie" B." was a Member of the Cecilia
Chorus.
"I know it is a sin
For me to sit and grin."
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ANNIE LOVE SITGREAVES.
LAURENS, S. C.
"Annie" was a Member of the Y. W. C. A.
;
Vice-President. Thalia German Club; Vice-
President, Curry Society, First Term, '07
;
President Curry Society, Second Term, '07;
Member Class Basket Ball Team, '04, '05,
'06, '07.
"There shall be no love lost."
EDNA HENRI SITGREAVES,
LAUREN Sj S. C.
"Edna" was a Marshal and Critic of the
Curry Literary Society; Member of the Y. W.
C. A., and Cecilia Chorus.
"I wish you all sorts of prosperity with a
little more taste."
iMmuJ^ d, . -D^taLCj tXOOJr&li
.
ALLIE MARIA STRIBLING.
WESTMINSTER, S. C.
"The Count" was a Member of the Curry
iciety, and the Y. W. C. A.; Art Editor,
te Tatler, '07.
i. Mattering painter, who makes it his care
"o draw men as they ought to be, not a*
they are."
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EDNA HENRI SITGREAVES.
LAURENS., S. C.
"Edna" was a Marshal and Critic of t
Curry Literary Society; Member of the Y. A
C. A., and Cecilia Chorus.
"I wish you all sorts of prosperity with
little more taste."
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JEANNIE SHANNON STONEY,
CAMDEN, S. C.
"Stoney" was Reporter for Winthrop So-
ciety, '05; President, Winthrop Society, '07;
College Marshal, '06; Exchange Editor, Jour-
nal, 'c6; Literary Editor, Journal, '07; Presi-
dent, Terpsichorean German Club, '06, 07;
Second Vice-President, S. C. College Press
Association ; Elected Business Manager, Tat-
ler, '07; Member of the Y. W. C. A.
"Cheer up, the worst is yet to come."
ALLIE MARIA STRIBLING,
WESTMINSTER, S. C.
"The Count" was a Member of the Curry
Society, and the Y. \V. C. A.; Art Editor,
The Tatler, '07.
"A flattering painter, who makes it his care
To draw men as they ought to be, not a'
they are."
ANNIE LYNNWOOD TARRANT,
t.KEENWCOP. S. C.
"Annie" was a Member of the Curry Lit-
erary Society ; College Marshall, 'o6-'o/ ; Ex-
change Editor. Journal.
'Why don't the men propose, mamma,
Why don't the men propose?"
FANNIE CATHARINE WALLING,
FORT MOTTE, S. C.
"Fannie" was a Member of the Winthrop
Literary Society, and of the Y. W. C. A.
"Nothing so hard, but search will find it out."
88
Ztjhik- ^IMm
iowi/yoUI/ Jb flFoJUUsvu,
JULIA ETTA WEBBER,
SPARTANBURG, S. C.
Julia" was a Member of the Winthrop Lit-
ry Society, and of the Y. W. C. A.
"All I ask is to be let alone."
FANNIE CATHARINE WALLING,
FORT MOTTE, S. C.
"Fannie" was a Member of the Winthr
Literary Society, and of the Y. W. C. A.
"Nothing so hard, but search will find it ou
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SARAH LOUISE WATSON,
ABBEVILLE, S. C.
"Louise" was a Member of the Curry Lit-
erary Society, the Y. W. C. A., the Cecilia
Chorus, and of the Class Volley Ball Team,
'06.
"A smile that was childlike and bland."
JULIA ETTA WEBBER,
SPARTANBURG, S. C.
"Julia" was a Member of the Winthrop Lit-
erary Society, and of the Y. W. C. A.
"All I ask is to be let alone."
MABEL ANNIE WEBBER,
SPARTANBURG, S. C.
"Mabel" was a Member of the Y. W. C. A.
and of the Winthrop Literary Society.
"She talks too much and thinks too little."
ISLA WILLOUGHBY,
FLORENCE, S. C.
"Isla" was Reporter for Winthrop Literary
Society, Second Term, '05 ; Class Prophet
;
Member Terpsichorean German Club.
"Favors to none, to all she smiles extends
;
Oft she rejects, but never once offends."
LENA WINGATE,
ROCK HILL, S. C.
Lena" was a Member of the Curry Literary
iety.
"lis the last rose of summer left blooming
le."
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ISLA WILLOUGHBY,
FLORENCE, S. C.
"Isla" was Reporter for Winthrop Liter;
Society, Second Term, '05 ; Class Proph
Member Terpsichorean German Club.
"Favors to none, to all she smiles extends
Oft she rejects, but never once offends."
LENA WINGATE,
ROCK HILL, S. C.
"Lena" was a Member of the Curry Literary
Society.
"Tis the last rose of summer left blooming
alone."
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Senior (Kefroeped
SENIORS of 1907, before we leave the halls of Winthrop, now so dear
to the heart of every one of us, let us pause, and reflect upon the
days we have spent here. Let us recall once more the days of the
verdant freshman, the gay young sophomore, the jolly junior, and the
haughty senior.
In the fall of 1903, young and inexperienced, with our hearts yearning for
the homes and the familiar faces we had left behind us, we came to Winthrop
and entered upon our college career. With the kindly and ever-ready sugges-
tions of the sophomores, and the invaluable directions in the catalogue, it was
not long before we were initiated into the mysteries of college life, and had
become fully accustomed to its daily routine of duty. The honors of a freshman
are few and insignificant, so the time seemed to pass slowly as we counted the
days until we should again return to our homes. In clue time we became all-
wise sophomores, and in our turn helped the freshmen along the "flowery path
of knowledge." How proud we were when we first gained the distinction of
wearing class caps
!
Our pride in these was surpassed only when our basket-
ball team won the college championship, and above the Garnet and Gold of
Winthrop waved in triumph the Black and Gold of 1907. The days now passed
more and more quickly, and before we fully realized it we had become juniors.
This year we found to be the hardest and most trying of our whole 'college
course, and, in consequence, our number became noticeably decreased, only sixty-
seven attaining the dignity of the cap and gown. But with a strong wil'l and'
a
steadfast purpose we undertook the last part of our work. And now our efforts
are soon to be rewarded, for we have almost reached the goal for which we have
long been striving.
As we turn to view the steps by which we have mounted, we realize that
our lives here, pleasant as they were, have not been unmixed with pain and
disappointment. We have had many ideals and ambitions which have been shat-
tered, and often when we strove for success, nothing but failure seemed to crown
our efforts. But the valuable lessons that our Alma Mater has taught us will
be carried by us through life, and the friendships which we have formed here
will be the strongest and best of <»ur lives. Since that time, four years ago
when we first entered upon the threshold of Winthrop, there have been many
changes wrought in us. We have been prepared to go out into broader fields
of life to meet more bravely its trials and its struggles, and to cope successfully
with its great difficulties. We must not let our efforts stop, but by means of
the success already attained we must aspire to higher and ever higher accom-
plishments. After our class has gone out into the world, the thought of these
happy days, softened by time, will always be a pleasant memory to us, and we
shall always bear a true love and gratitude for our Alma Mater.
Class Editor.
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I
i.
N the early autumn of nineteen three,
When gold and red tinged every tree,
And when summer birds on their southward flight
Filled earth and sky with their delight,
Merry maidens came in a joyous band
From every nook of the dear Southland
To seek the master's strong hand to climb
Onward and upward on stairs of time.
II.
In the zeal of youth and as one they move,
Their steadfast will and strength to prove,
With the strength they gain in the strong desire
To climb on up just one step higher.
They can mount the stairs without thinking how
Or why they climb right here and now.
They are climbing flights of great stairs today
—
We are that band in full arrav.
III.
We have climbed together for four long years,
And we have shared our hopes and fears.
We have often given a helping hand
To aid a friend again to stand.
To the topmost step of the stair we come
;
A life-long climb has just begun.
We are now prepared for the longer flights
By which to climb to greater heights.
IV.
Faithful classmates, this is our last day here
;
The world's loud call for us we hear.
To our Alma Mater we say farewell,
Her worth the coming years will tell.
Let's remember, comrades, in life's long race,
The foremost ranks must be our place.
When we reach the top, may the gracious One
Extend His hand and say: "Well done!"
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Cfa&e (prophecy
COMING events cast their shadows before"—thus twenty years ago spoke
our Class Prophet, as she predicted the fate of each member of the
Class of 1907. Soon after that important date, duty called me to labor
in a distant field. Ofttimes a thought of the past would cause a
longing to know just how fickle Fate had dealt with others of my class.
After twenty years of research in the fields of astronomy, I was appointed
assistant observer of the earth. I determined that with the aid of science I would
visit again the dear old Palmetto State.- My telescope and wireless telegraphy
enabled me to "lock the wheels of Time," span infinite space, and accomplish that
at which "Reason shook her hoary head."
As I carefully scanned the State, the first building my eyes fell upon was
Winthrop, whose very walls I penetrated by means of the X-rays.
In the laboratory I found a very small, blue-eyed woman, with a long rod
in her hand, urging those who were slow to answer. I could scarce believe my
eyes when I discovered this tyrannical teacher to be none other than Helen
Auld! My unbelief mounted twenty degrees, at once, when I beheld Azile
Berry before a large class teaching sight-singing. Mr. Thomson was no longer
in his accustomed place, but seated there was Annie Addison. How our views
can change! My attention was suddenly attracted by unearthly yells from the
basement. I was surprised to find it was only Blanche Pinson announcing the
commands for the thirteenth day's Gym. Order. At the other end of the hall,
Mary Belle Babb was conducting an interesting kindergarten.
The campus was deserted except for one lonely person carrying a book in
her hand. Her tone caused me to guess the words she was murmuring: amo,
amarc, amavi, amatus. The poor old maid had been disappointed in love, and
as a last resort was teaching Latin in the College. Lo ! it was "Bumps"
Bronson !
In front of one of the stores in the city, I read the following:
MISSES M. WEBBER AND S. COLEMAN
JEWELRY STORE
I also learned that Hattie Green and Annie Coleman had charge of a
department store not far away. They furnished the College with uniforms, hats,
and cloaks.
While I was glancing over the State, Columbia came into my vision. I was
soon there, and was attracted by a modern farm just outside the city limits.
Standing at the barn-yard gate was a plump little housewife with a milk-pail on
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her arm. Recalling the familiar figure, I was delighted to find Carrie Gordon,
well pleased with her lot. She was well informed about many of our classmates,
and gave me some interesting information. Mary Craig was wearing "the little
white cap," being head nurse at Johns Hopkins Hospital. Her reputation was
unequalled in America. Grace Dell James and Mary Lav had gone out as
missionaries to South Africa. They had not been heard of for five years, so
every one feared the worst—that they had been eaten alive by cannibals. Vallie
Bethea had accepted Miss Powell's position as Elocutionist at Winthrop, and
was then taking a course at Leipsic. Carrie also told me that Janet Jaeger
lived in Chicago, having married a widower. I turned ray steps to Chicago and
visited the home of my old classmate. Janet told me that Minnie Herbert
Glaze, having lost her first, last, and only lover, never left the state of single
.
blessedness, but was teaching the young idea how to' shoot.
I then looked at New York. In Central Park I noticed a beautiful woman
in a handsome victoria. It was Annie Tarrant, a great society swell.
I turned my X-rays on one of the large office buildings, feeling that I might
find at least one or two of my classmates in the professional world. In the office
of one of the great magazines I beheld a tiny figure, whose nose glasses gave
her an air of great importance
—
Lula Craig was poetic advertiser for magazines.
In the same building Margaret Blaine was editor of a matrimonial journal.
Always a devotee of Physics, she was advocating, through this periodical, the
law that "opposites attract." Jeannie Stoney was seated at a desk with page
after page of manuscript before her. Her present subject was a most startling
one,
—
"Glaciers in Southern Missouri." Most of her writings were of this nature.
Margaret Motte also occupied a room in the same building. Her face
wore the expression of one who is constantly bored. She had spent many years
writing for Puck, and had seen and written so many jokes that life had lost its
"funny side" for her. Allie Stribling's office was near. I discovered this by
the artistic placard
:
designer for magazine covers
Turning from the busy city, I wandered to the dock. I noticed evident
excitement on board a vessel. It was not a Tea Party, but a rice and old shoe
party. I was delighted to find that the bride was Marie Craig. Marie was natu-
rally down on old maids. "Don't you know that Aileen Harris and Elma Mayes
are both old maids, and wear gaudy clothes, and even have corkscrew curls ?
Then Camille Claywell and Elizabeth Barron are confirmed man-haters."
Elizabeth is a staunch champion of Woman's Rights, and goes so far as to say
man is the missing Jink! Camille is a lawyer, and appears only in cases where
man is certain to be convicted.
Jessie Huey played the cleverest trick of all. Taking advantage of leap
year, she is now the better-half of a law firm, by which she was employed. Just
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about the same time, Ammie Hall's heart grew so large that it swallowed all
her brain, and she ran away and married the object of her affections.
I was mortified when I visited the mountains of West Virginia. Seeing a
tent in one of the beautiful valleys, I wished to discover its inmates. At the
door stood a most primitive cart and ox. The owners were two lone women.
Imagine my horror when I discovered them to be Kittie Dunlap and Mattie
Sandifer! In the same place I saw that Sara Lide proved a friend in need.
She was selling her renowned freckle compound.
Next I centered my glass on Harvard. Being particularly interested in the
magnificent Hall of History, whom should I see delivering a lecture but Gertrude
Meares? "Can the Elocutionist here be Sarah Porter?" I wondered. My eyes
had not deceived me,—truly the creature before me was none other than Sarab.
Nor was this the only one of the Class of '07 who held envied positions in
historic New England. Cleva Rhame, recently elected to the chair of Astron-
omy, was presenting the Nebula Hypothesis to her class. Wonders never cease
!
Emma Rogers had succeeded in obtaining the office of State Superintendent of
Education, and Susie Dunlap was the charming wife of the Episcopal rector.
Nearby stood a rather pretentious looking building, which proved to be a Prepa-
ratory School for Harvard. This was under the direction of Alice Beckham,
Louise Martin and Lillie Belle Neelv.
My curiosity prompted me to turn for an instant to the North Pole. There
it was, painted in patriotic red, white, and blue, with the great flag waving from
its summit. Lottie Belle Simril was engaged to deliver lectures on the dangers
encountered in its discovery. This point had developed into a great summer
resort, and Louise Shannon was the leading society belle.
Longing for a view of the old world, I first visited London. Attracted by
an uproar in one of the leading thoroughfares, I noticed an excited crowd surging
about a woman. It was Ella Haskell exhibiting her latest discoveries in the
medical world. Ella's financial success was so great that she employed Bessie
Josey as book-keeper. Julia Webber had been engaged as special Invest-
ment Agent.
From London I turned to Berlin. In one of the cathedrals a grand wedding-
was being celebrated. As the bridal procession came down the aisle, I discovered
the bride-elect to be Ruth Holman. She was to marry a Dutch nobleman,
wbose titles were in proportion to his ninety-odd summers. The beautiful "O
promise me" was being sung by Sadie Riecke, accompanied with violin obligato
by Alma Ohlandt. Here I was told that an American girl, Annie Reeves,
bad just been graduated in foreign languages from the university.
Then for the gay French capital. All was hurly-burly, but I was attracted
by the beautifully dressed women hurrying down the Rue de Luxe to one parti-
cular building. There on the topmost floor stood Anna Roddey Miller
arranging the costume of a gypsy fortune-teller! "Anna Roddey!" I exclaimed,
"possibly by this strange gift of prophecy you can tell me what has become of
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some of our classmates." "There are several of the old girls here in Paris.
Fannie Josev teaches a dancing school, Lou Ferguson runs a large establish-
ment for making shrouds, and oh! Louise Watson gave a reading a few days
ago. You remember Gerald Lowrv? Well, she was left a destitute widow
several days ago. She lives in a tiny cottage, and has nothing to do with any-
thing save broom and duster."
A look at the Pyramids caused me to notice a creature prowling around the
desert reciting in monotonous chant the twelve books of the .Eneid. I called her
name, "Liza AIabrv." She had inherited so large a fortune that she had deserted
civilization in order to be free from the numerous appeals of charity.
I discovered Edna Sitgreaves making a pilgrimage to Jerusalem. In India
L saw Annie Sitgreaves organizing athletic clubs; while in the Philippine
Islands was Maye Elankenship.
Louise Bethea was picturesque in the native dress of the Japanese. Wife of
the American consul, and naturally apt at "making eyes," her little flirtations had
won for the United States man)- victories in diplomacy.
Lena Wingate and Fannie Walling were in the great Czar's domain,
compiling folk-lore for a novel to appear in the near future.
The sinking sun dipped suddenly below Mother Earth, leaving me wonder-
ing how strange, how very strange, are the changes wrought by Time!
Class Prophet.
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Jfunior Cfoee
Officers
President, Estelle Beck Treasurer, Carrie Kilgore
Vice-President, Bessie Lane Secretary-, Nancy E. Barnett
Motto: Tout Men ou rien
Colors: Green and Cream Flower: Marechal Niel Rose
Albright, Evelyn
Anderson, Sallie B.
Aull, Caro
Bailey, Magaret
Ballentine, Mamie
Banks, Esca
Barnett, Alberta
Barnett, Nancy Edith
Barnwell, Bessie
Barton, Cornelia
Barton, Ella
Barre, Edna
Beaty, Mildred
Beck, Estelle
Bellinger, Emily
Bowers, Sadie
Bradham, Mary
Bradley, Roberta
Burns, Florence
Burgess, Susie May
Corbett, Netta
Counts, Ethel
Cleckley, Kathleen
Coleman, Ethel
Craig, Janie
Creighton, Bertha
Cromer, Louise
Crouch, Emeye
Dacus, Nan May
Dantzler, Ella
DeWitt, Clara
Dibble, Gertrude
Dobson, Ollie Lee
Evans, Elizabeth
Faris, Bessie
(Roff
Forsythe, Nellie
Furman, Sara
Gettys, Bessie
Gaillard, Mary E.
Goggans, Sadie
Gregg, Anna DuBose
Harper, Adelaide
Harper, Floride
Harper, Louise
Henderson, Susie
Hester, Cecil
Hewitt, Minnie
Hite, Eva
Jackson, Normant
Kilgore, Adelle
Kilgore, Carrie
Kirven, Hallie
Lane, Bess
Laney, Etta
Langston, Ophelia
Lawrence, Margaret
Lawton, Arrie M.
Lemmon, Mary
Lesley, Sarah
Leslie, Mattie
Littlejohn, Iris
Lupo, Mamie
Manheim, Kate
Merkhardt, Pauline
Merritt, Elm a
Moore, Marie
Neal, Martha
Oakes, Louise
Oliver, Edith
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Parrish, Selma
Parrott, Edith
Pearson, Mamie
Phillips, Sallie
Porcher, Edith
Porter, Jessie
Rawl, Jonnie
Reynolds, Mary L.
Rice, Susie
Richardson, Claire
Riley, Linnie
Roddey, Anna
Rogers, Nannie H.
Rudd, Elise C.
Sanders, Justine E.
Sowell, Callie
Stuckey, Arrie
Tarbox, Helen
Tisdale, Sadie
Trusdale, Virginia
Vaughan, Louvain
Visanska, Annie
Wakefield, Mazie
Walker, Leila
Walker, Mary
Waters, Tillie
Wessinger, Eunice
Wessinger, Rena
Wilcox, Elizabeth
Willfong, Elizabeth
Williams, Clarabel
Williams, Isadora
Williams, Marinda
Wyche, Isaline

junior Contemplation
FOR three long years, ages to us, the Freshman Class of 1904 has crept
—
squirmed sometime—upward, until now we, the Junior Class, stand on
the next to the highest platform. As conditions and failures are scat-
tered freely in the Junior year, we are "so near and yet so far" from
Senior privileges and farther still from diplomas. We are proud, never-
theless, that we are the Juniors, and we are willing to take our chance at gradu-
ating in our Class of 1908.
Throughout our existence as a class we have shown our consistency by
having the same classmates fill the same offices in the class. It was not because
we were willing to let good enough alone, that we continued to reelect the same
officers, but because we realized that there were none worthier. Our good fortune
was extraordinary when we organized. In athletics and in other college achieve-
ments, our successes have been as marked as in our elections. Since in the past
we won the long-coveted banner for the best basket-ball team, we may do what
none before us have done—hold this token of championship until we sing "To
the Green ami the Cream, Farewell." Few of the great number who began with
us have dropped out of our class, so we hope to have the largest Senior Class
in the history of the College. Mere numbers do not mean much, so by working
by our motto, "All Good or Nothing," we hope to have the finest as well as
the largest class.
Some may think we cannot do those things which we think we may yet do
;
but who can tell what undiscovered talents are hidden within us? To those of
the class who have already won honor, we say. "We were among the first to
recognize your worth. When others praise you as we have done, remember you
worked and wrought with us. You are one of our class." To the girl who
deserves and has never received an acknowledgment of her excellence, we say :
"True merit is its own reward ; but genius with us shall be discerned and acknowl-
edged. You are one of us." To her who can never excel, we sav : "Here's a
heartier handclasp than was given before. You, too, are one of our class."
Class Editor.
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£j>op#omore Cfaee
Officers
President, Jennie Oates Secretary, Bertha Keefe
Vice-President, Lucy Henry Treasurer, Bess Burton
Motto: Umquam Aldus
Colors: Garnet and Black Flower: American Beautx Rose
(Hoff
Adams, Ollie
Anderson, Belle
Barre, Clara
Bateman, Mary
Bates, Florence
Bennett, Iva Lee
Bentz, Haiti e
Black, Bertha
Bomar, Miriam
Britton, Mary James
Brown, Julia Belle
Bryan, Abisie
Burton, Bess
Bush, Berta
Carothers, Florine
Cauthen, Celeste
Clement, Lora
Coleman, Helen A.
Coleman, Helen M.
Counts, Donie
Craig, Jennie Lee
Creighton, Ettie
Cunningham, Mildred
Cureton, Gussie
Davis, Annie
Dreher, Marguerite
Eaves, Mary Ellen
Edwards, Katie
Edwards, Lucy
Fickling, Evelina
Fitts, Winnie
Gilmore, Carrie
Goldsmith, Emmie
Gettys, Jennie
Hamilton, Annie Adele
Hamilton, Belinda
Harris, Louise
Hayne, Frances
Henry, Lucy
Hill, Susie
Holladay, Julia
Holliday, May
Hough, Mary
Hughey, Lucia
Hunter, Kate
hvman, estelle
Inabnett, Eoline
Jay, Ethel
Jones, Agnes
Jones, Nelle
Keefe, Bertha
Kemp, Maggie
Kohn, Sarah
Ketchen, Joe
LaMotte, Pearl
Laney, Alliene
Lang, Rives
Lathan, Mary
Lathrop, Helen
Lemmon, Genie
Lenoir, Kate
Lyles, Isabel
Magill, Sarah
McAlpine, Martha
McLaughlin, May
McMillan, Annie
Montgomery, Pearl
Moore, Johnnie
Minus, Kathleen
Murray, Louise
Oates, Jennie
Oliver, Carrie Lou
Pegram, Ethel
Perry, Rena
Phillips, Coline
Rich, Mary
Rogers, Georgia
Rogers, Hortense
Ross, Mary
Salley, Katherine
Sally, Maggie Lee
Sanders, Jennie
Satterwhite, Elizabeth
Scarborough, Zella
Sellers, Leona
Shell, Beth
Simpson, Nellie
Steele, Della
Stover, Annette
Tennent, Kate
Thomas, Helen
Thompson, Sallie
Tillman, Rena
Tolbert, Mamie
Townsend, Helen
Townsend, Leah
Varn, Annie
Varn, Sallie
Waters, Elizabeth
Waters, Willie
Whitney, Daisy
Williamson, Roberta
Wilson, Loulie
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^op^omore Qtaptraftons
T»0at <Wt ^0oufb fetfte to ©o
SINCE last year we have expanded into a noble Sophomore Class. I say
expanded, although our class is much smaller in numbers. Neverthe-
less, we have increased very much in brain capacity. We know almost
everything that can be learned at Winthrop. We are never spoken of as
"new girls," but we ourselves speak of the "new girls" with a manner
and meaning which only Sophomores can fully understand and appreciate.
Of course, we have aspirations, but what person can accomplish anything
without them? The greatest men and women are those who have the highest
ideals. We aspire to many things. First, there is the girl with a serious mind,
who does nothing but dig and toil from morning until night over "Trig,"
History notes, and "Zoo." She cares for nothing but books, and longs for the
day to come when she will be the president of some college, or even of some
university. Next is the athletic Sophomore. She is only happy when she dons
her "gym" s,uit. To her nothing is so fine as basket ball, base ball, volley ball,
and tennis. Her greatest aspirations will be realized when our class gets the
banner, or she gets the cup in tennis. Then comes the Sophomore who is "in
for a good time." She spends all her time planning her summer dresses, visiting,
and learning all the new dances. Her ambition is to be a society leader in a
large city, and perhaps some day she may be a Mrs. President. "Last, but not
least," is the sentimental girl. In her trunk can be found a photograph and a
package of letters tied with blue ribbon. Every vacant period and every night
she pores over them. She comes to college because she has to, and because,
when she finishes, she will be free to realize her aspirations—need we say what
they are ? There is one aspiration common to every Sophomore—a Senior cap
—
and we all expect to wear one in the good old year of 1909.
Who can blame us for being proud of a class which boasts of such great
aspirations as these? Of course, we appreciate ourselves, since nobody else will
do it for us. Have we not the finest Sophomore class in the history of this old
college? All recognize our superior knowledge on every subject, but for some
reason, perhaps jealousy, they keep this fact to themselves. But what care we
for that? A true genius is never loved in his own country or college, but the
aspirations of this Sophomore class will carry them over even that obstacle.
Class Editor.
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Officers
President, Annie White Secretary, Eva Mayfield
Vice-President, Emma Thomson Treasurer, Janie Ford
Motto : Pracstare et perstare
Colors: Blue and Gold Flower: White Carnation
Cfaee (Koff
Abbott, Annie Lee
Albergotti, Reba
Alford, Estelle
Antley, Grace
Ariail, W.
Ariail, Lucile
Armstrong, Lillie
Aull, Louise
Bailey, Isabelle
Barnette, Mattie L.
Barton, Hannah
Berry, Annie
Best, Walton
Bieman, Gertrude
Black, Pearl
Blair, Katherine
Blalock, Mamie
Boone, Myrtis
Boylston, Annie M.
Briggs. Virginia
Brown, Jessie
Brown, Lillie
Bryan, Leila
Brunson, Mary
Carlson, Mary
Cheatham, Alma
Clark. Mary
Coleman, Ruth
Coleman, Nell
Cork, Julia
Cowan, Marie
Crawford, Winnie
Crawford, Lucile
Crook, Annie
Crosland, Annie
cudworth, elise
Dantzler, Quinette
Davis, Alma
Davis, Millwee
Denny, May B.
Dickeet, Kate
Doggett, Lucy
Duckett, Eleanor
Dukes, Marguerite
Duncan, Nell
Earle, Hattie
Fant, Helen
Farr, Maude
Fekel, Bessie
Fergltson, Leila
Fewell, Eva M.
Ford, Janie
Foster, Lily M.
Free, Belle
Frew, Margaret
Gandy, Lillian
Guy, Louise
Hall, Stanley
Hall, Rebecca
PIall, Josie
Hammond, Loula
Harper, El Louise
Heape, Marian
Heard, Sadie
Hester, Pearla
Hester, Edna
Hightower, Lula
Huffman, Mary
Hunter, Carrie
Hutchinson, Annie C.
Jacobs, Ellie
Jaeger, Lillian
James, Oline
King. Mary
LaFoy, Kate
Lay, Birdie
Lewis, Ollie
Lindsay, Frederica
Littlejohn, Pearl
Lofton, Edith
Lofton, Susie
London, Emma
Long, Louise
Lykes, Mary
McCullough, Etta
McGowan. Ebbie
McMillan, Lizzie
McNair, Norma
Marshall, Georgia
Maybin. Verna
Mayfield, Eva
Mitchell, Alice
Moore, Sadie
Murphey, Louise
Neely, Juanita
;Owen, Lizzie
Owings, May
Palmer, Ida
Parker, Sadie
Payne, Ruth
Peay, Tillie
Pegram, Bessie
Perrin, Mary
Peterson, Lillian
Porter, Mae
Porter, Edith
Prince, Irene
Pruitt, Vera
Ravenel, Emily
Rhame, Oxie
• Rivers, Clara
Rivers, Martha
Roddey, Catherine
Rollins, Elise
Sadler. Carrie
Sams, Elizabeth
Sams, Annie
Sams, Pauline
Sanders, Ethel
Schumpert, G.
Scott, Julius
Sease, Elberta
Sheib, Marguerite
Sherer, Willie
Smith, Elizabeth
Smith, Frances
Smith. May
Stokes, Elma
Stribling, Frances
Strother, Ruby
Sullivan, Althea
Thomas, Julia
Thomson, Emma
Thorpe. Margaret
Timmerman, Elizabeth
Tinsley, Lois
Trantham, Eliz.
Wald, Rena
Wall, Mary
Wallace, Wyola
Wannamaker, Beth
Watson, Benie
Watson, Daisy-
Weathers, Hilda
Welborn, Louise
White, Annie
Williams, Maude
Williamson, Margaret
Willingham, Maude
Wingate, Jessie
Wolfe, Annie
Wright, Kate
Wyman, Lallah
Young, Mary-
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$n6§man ©ecfaratton
TJJ^f H#e gtre (Botng to ©o
NEVER has Winthrop welcomed a larger or more ambitious class of
Freshmen than those who have entered her halls this year. With
hearts full of enthusiasm and bright hopes for the future, they are
attacking all obstacles, and such is their determination that they are
sure to become an honor to themselves and their State. They will
astonish people in general by their wonderful accomplishments, leaving to those
who are to follow a shining example, and making Winthrop famous everywhere
for her energetic workers, some of whom will one day surely win world-wide
renown in fields where true genius is needed.
The spirit of the class is shown in their motto
—
pmestarc et perstare and
in time their teachers will have forgotten how to make a zero, and actually grow
tired of writing stars and double-stars.
In athletics, too, it will take but little training to make them experts, for
they have already learned how to march in as perfect order as the United States
infantry. The best tennis players will be found in their number, and their basket
ball team, soon to be organized, will, of course, win the championship, and take
the banner from the proud Juniors.
At last, when this Class of Nineteen Ten has won all the honors which
Winthrop can bestow, and departed with their diplomas, each member will win
for herself individually as much glory as she has helped her class to win
while here.
Class Editor.
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Color: Heliotrope Flower: Heliotrope
Motto: Ad Perfection
TBeff
Winthrop Specials are all the go,
That's what we are, ho ! ho ! ho
!
Offtcere
President, Annie Kate Chatham
rice-President, Nan Fletcher
Secretary, Nellie Watkins
Treasurer, Kate Coker
(Hoff of $Xem6et6
Stella Abbott
Mary Adams
Mary Anderson
Gertrude Bomar
Jennie Brice
Ethel Chaplin
Annie K. Chatham
Kate Coker
Jessie Colvin
Lucile Davis
Loula Derham
Sadie Desportes
Mary Dobson
Agnes Fewell
Nan Fletcher
Mabel Freeman
Inez Frew
Josephine Fuller
Wehme Gavin
Mabel Gentry
Annie K. Gregory
Julia Gregory
Eunice Grist
Maggie Heape
Essie Lopez
Elise Lyles
Martha McIntosh
Pearl McManus
Kathleen Moore
Daisy Neal
Louise Parrott
Maude Raysor
Jessie Rivers
Marion Roddey
Etta Sadler
Dorothy Sims
Mayme Smith
Anna Stribling
Carrie Taylor
Hannah Tolbert
Olive Walker
Nellie Watkins
Bettie Westmoreland
Ermine Willfong
Lois Wilson
Lallah Wyman
(Btabuafee in ^^ectaf Qttueic
Annie Kate Chatham
Ermine Willfong
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WHEN our class met this year it had to be reorganized, for a largepercentage of last year's members had been graduated, while an
equally large number of new students had entered. This necessity
for annual reorganization is one of the reasons why our class has
never obtained satisfactory standing with the students of the col-
lege. The other classes, by keeping their old organization, gain a feeling of
permanency which makes them look down on classes that come and go each year.
We are determined this year to do something to assert ourselves in college. A
basket ball team has been organized and will make the haughty Juniors look to
their laurels. In the literary societies, too, our members, by their individuality,
are sure to make their influence felt.
But even admitting that as a factor of college life the Special Class can
never attain the weight attaching to the more permanent classes, its members,
individually, deserve to stand as high as those of any other class.
We are going out into life to fill various positions. Some of us will be
stenographers, bookkeepers, dressmakers, milliners, and music teachers. The
graduates of the Normal Courses say they will be teachers, but we suspect the
majority of them will preside in their own homes instead of in the school room.
Many of the Special graduates will, perhaps, do the same thing. But whatever
they do, we hope to find them doing their best in their part of the world's work.
Class Editor.
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President
Vice-President
Secretary
Treasurer
Journal Editor .
Annual Editor
CJvr. Social Com.
Chr. Bible Study Com.
Chr. Mission Study Com.
Chr. Inter-Collegiate Con].
Chr. Devotional Com. .
Chr. Building Fund Com.
Chr. Social Settlement Com.
Chr. Athletic Com.
General Secretary
. Marie Craig
Nancy E. Barnett
Ethel Counts
Estelle Beck
. Louise Bethea
Margaret Lawrence
. Miss Lora B. Able
Nan Rogers
Mary Lemmon
. Ethel Coleman
( trace Dell James
. Carrie Kilgore
Margaret Blaine
Susie LIenderson
iss Pauline Lide
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April, 1896, Miss Florence Simms, a traveling- Secretary of the Young
Women's Christian Association, came to Winthrop College and established
a branch of the Association, with Miss Leila Russell as its first President.
From this beginning, the Association developed its present strength, and
today numbers three hundred and fifty-eight members.
To carry out its threefold purpose—to bring girls to Christ, to make them
strong Christians, and to train them in Christian work—the Association is
divided into departments, which are under the control of committees. The prin-
cipal committees are the Membership, Finance, Devotional, Bible Study, Mission
Study, Social, Building Fund, Athletic, and Inter-Collegiate.
The Membership Committee is divided into four sub-committees. The Sum-
mer Correspondence Committee sends letters to the new students, welcoming them
to the College. The Hospitality Committee meets the girls on their arrival in
September, and dues all it can to make them feel at home. Later, the other two
committees begin their duties, the Canvass Committee laboring to get the girls
to join the Association, and the Church Membership Committee to bring them
in touch with their pastors in the city. The work of the Finance Committee
consists in transacting all the financial business of the Association. By means
of the dues and voluntary contributions of the girls, not only are the needs of
the Association itself met, but money is given to the Mill Kindergarten, an orphan
girl in India, Miss Guitner (a secretary in Ceylon), and the World's Nickel.
This year an offering was sent to famine-stricken China. A considerable sum
was also presented to Miss May N. Blodgett, of the Atlanta Interdenominational
Bible Training School, who gave us a series of Bible lessons.
Prayer meeting is conducted in the College auditorium every Wednesday
evening, and each morning a Morning Watch meeting is held in the fifteen minutes
before breakfast. These meetings are planned by the Devotional Committee.
Artistic posters and printed programs announce the Wednesday prayer meetings,
at which appropriate talks and music make the half hour a pleasant and helpful
one to all. Closely related to this more general work is that carried on by the
Bible and Mission Study Classes, each of which offers a three-year course. In
the classes of the former there are enrolled two hundred and five members ; and
in those of the latter, one hundred and eighty-nine members, some of whom are
Student Volunteers. Special meetings are held to keep up interest in missions.
The success of the work is seen in the fact that one of the former teachers of
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the College, a member of the Volunteer Band, has gone out to Brazil, and another
member will probably join her this summer. In order to widen its sphere of
usefulness, the Association has organized a Social Settlement Class. Its mem-
bers study the conditions of the mill people, and do some practical work in the
mill district of Rock Hill. The Social Committee puts forth its best efforts to
meet the need of social and home-like pleasures among the girls. At the begin-
ning of each session an informal reception is given to the new students and
teachers, in order that the first step of friendship—acquaintance—may be taken.
In quick succession come the birthday parties, delightful occasions of fun and
frolic. At the song services in the dormitory parlors the girls gather every
Sunday night and sing familiar hymns.
The Building Fund Committee labors faithfully towards the goal of its
aspirations—a thirty thousand dollar building. Towards this end. a circus or
carnival is given every spring in one of the dormitories ; and this year the untiring
committee has opened a store. To the Athletic Committee is given the duty of
preparing the exercises for Field Day. Each spring an attractive poster
announces the sports for the day.
Intercourse with others is always profitable, and in recognition of this truth
the Association has an Inter-Collegiate Committee, which carries on correspon-
dence with other colleges. It also sees that a large number of delegates is sent
to the State Y. W. C. A. Convention, and to the Summer Conference. Many
helpful ideas are thus exchanged, and the union of the National Association is
made more perfect. To strengthen the individual Association, the State Secre-
tary comes to the College twice each year. Heretofore the State Secretary has
been the only director of our work, but now we have a resident Secretary, whose
presence is a constant help. We are indebted to the Trustees and College
officials for this added inspiration in our work, and we thank them heartily for
their aid and interest. We wish also to acknowledge the many kindnesses of
our College President. We feel that without his generous and unfailing support
the work could not prosper.
As the Association is one of the strongest organizations in the College, it is
represented in the Journal and the Annual, in which editors write the story of its
efforts. "Not by might, nor by power, but by my Spirit, saith the Lord of Hosts."
Y. W. C. A. Editor.
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HE trembling stars shine silently
From out the violet sky
;
Far off, in dimmest distance seen.
The white-clad mountains lie.
No whisper of the leafless trees,
No sound of night wind drear
—
All nature waits, expectantly,
The going of the Year.
As toward the threshold, lingeringly
He turns reluctant feet,
Just for one moment, face to face,
The New and Old Year meet.
Beside our hearth the one remains
For future joy or pain
;
And bearing all our past, the Old
Goes back to God again.
A. P. Starke.
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THE first record of the Winthrop Literary Society is dated Novem-ber 2, 1888, and begins thus: "The 'Flower of the State' met this
afternoon at Mrs. Lamar's, for the purpose of organizing a literary
society. Those present chose Miss Flora Richey, President pro tern."
At this meeting the first officers of the society were elected: Presi-
Miss Wilson
; Vice-President, Miss Richey ; Secretary, Miss Powe. The
decided upon as most fitting for this important organization was "The
Winthrop Literary Society," and the motto chosen was "Fideli ccrta mores:"
All were so enthusiastic over the work that by the end of the year the Society
numbered thirty-three members. In 1892, the "Qui Vive" made its appearance.
It has been a source of much fun and pleasure ever since.
When the College was moved from Columbia to Rock Hill, in 1895, the
Winthrop Society came with it. As steps were being taken towards furnishing
the large hall set apart for our use, Mr. Buist presented the Society with a hand-
some president's chair. In fact, the President and teachers of Winthrop College
have always taken a lively interest in the welfare of the Society, and they have
shown this interest in many ways. While the Curry and the Winthrop Societies
have been rivals, still they have accomplished many things for the College by
their friendly relations. At a joint meeting of the two Societies, in 1902, they
decided to issue a monthly magazine. This was the beginning of the College
Journal. The joint celebration of the Societies at each Commencement is one
of the most interesting features of that week, and the most interesting feature
of this meeting is the debate.
•
FIRST TERM
£)fftcet6
President
Vice-President
Cor. Secretary
Rec. Secretary
Treasurer .
Jeannie Stoney
. Sarah Porter
Carrie Gordan
Ethel Coleman
. Sara Lide
SECOND TERM
President
Vice-President
Cor. Secretary
Rec. Secretary
Treasurer
.
Marie Craig
Gertrude Meares
Janet Jaeger
. Mary Craig
. Sara Lide
THIRD TERM
President
I
''
ice-President
Cor. Secretary
Rec. Secretary
Louise Bethea
. Camille N. Claywell
. Elma Mayes
Minnie Herbert Glaze
Treasurer
. . . . . Sara Lide
125
THE WINTHROP SOCIETY PRESIDENTS, igoG-'oy
/ f-

ffyietot)) of tt}t £urrj> feihtatp ^ociefp
ON November 6, 1895, ten girls met to organize a literary society. Theyrealized fully the difficulties and trials that lay before them, but they
were courageous and determined. To the real founder of this society,
Addie Starke Tillman, fell the honor of being its first President, will)
Ollie Hill, Vice-President; Mayna Mixson, Secretary, and Sallie
Kirby, Treasurer. When they decided upon a name for the Society, they chose
well in naming it in honor of Dr. J. L. M. Curry, who, by his interest in our
work, his help, his words of wisdom, and his noble example, has been of great
assistance to us.
We owe much of the success of our Society to the officers of this first year,
and to the encouragement of the President of our College. The next year was
one of steady progress. The Society was much stronger in numbers, among
whom were many Seniors.
Our third year's work was begun with renewed zeal and interest. It was
in April of this year that Curry gave a play and concert. This, the first of our
long series of annual plays, proved a shining success.
Since her first year, Curry's history has been one of triumph and success.
May the good work begun go on, and may it prove to future generations that its
motto is a true one ; that it has passed "Per augusta ad augusta,"
Officers
FIRST TERM SECOND TERM
President . Annie Kate Chatham President
Vice-President . Annie Sitgreaves Vice-President
Cor. Secretary . . Eliza Mabry Cor. Secretary
Rec. Secretary . . Delle Kilgore Rec. Secretary
Treasurer . . Mazie Wakefield Treasurer
Annie Sitgreaves
.
Am m ie Hall
LaValle Bethea
. Carrie Kilgore
Mazie Wakefield
President
Vice-President
Cor. Secretary
Rec. Secretary
Treasurer
THIRD TERM
Eliza Mabry
Annie Tarrant
Ruth Holman
Lucy Henry
. Mazie Wakefield
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"^omeftme"
I
NTO the offing crowded the ships,
Plashed in the setting sun
White sails, dipping like birds on the wing,
Homing when day is done.
All day long, from my seat on the crag,
For my ship I had watched in vain,
Till the violet shadows covered the sea,
And the cold mist melted in rain.
With the morning's light I turned away
From the laughing, sparkling sea
;
'I will work, I will think no more of ships
That never may come to me."
But at night, when homeward 1 traced my steps,
At the close of the busy day,
I lifted my eyes to the sea, and lo
!
There my ship at anchor lay-
There's a ship called "Sometime"; how we wait
For its coming over the sea
;
How we sit and long for the gleam of its sails
And the lift of its pennon free
;
But 'tis only those who work and wait
From morn till close of day,
Who, raising their eyes at eventide.
May see their ship in the bay.
Anna P. Starke.
J)°Pe
A S twilight slowly sinks into the shadowy arms of night,A soft voice whispers to my heart, "Fear not.
Ere long as conqueror shall arise the light,
Black darkness shall not always be thy Int.
Think not that when the darkest hour of life's long span shall come,
That sunshine ne'er again shall greet thy sight.
Although not the happy dawn now reigns, but blackest gloom,
In fixed eternal sequence day must follow night."
Nelle L. Jones, '09.
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HE time had arrived for that long-looked-for trip,
And now we must cram everything- in that grip.
Such folding, such jamming, such a squeezing together!
It's a blessing those grips were made of fine leather
!
Soon we were quite ready and off on our way,
Little dreaming what ill would befall us that day.
'Twas a jolly, bright group that jumped down from the car,
And it seemed quite a shame their bright faces to mar!
But the truth must be told, and faith! 'twas done quickly
;
The ten train was late—how many looked sickly
!
There were some, none the less, who refused to get blue,
And their heads "got together" as to what they should do.
While the rest of the crowd blinked, whined and lamented,
These "happy-go-luckies" all ills circumvented.
For between the fruit stand and the srorp-eous drue stores,
And the dear chaperons, and the thoughtful male "bores,"
They quite came to adore the cold night when they waited
On baggage and chairs ( ? ) for the train that seemed fated
Not to leave till the hour for the next one was slated.
R., 07.
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Susie Henderson, Chief, Winthrop, '08
Estelle Beck, Winthrop, '08
Kate Coker, Winthrop, '08
Ethel Coleman, Winthrop, '08
Margaret Lawrence, Winthrop, '08
Arrie Stuckey, Winthrop, '08
Nan Barnette, Curry, '08
Edna Barre, Curry, '08
Minnie Hewitt, Curry, '08
Louise Oakes, Curry, '08
Annie Tarrant, Curry, '07
Mazie Wakefield, Curry, '08
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THE girls of Winthrop, realizing the need of an organization to keepfresh the memory of the gallant deeds of their Confederate fathers,
organized on April 3, 1899, the Winthrop College Chapter of the
United Daughters of the Confederacy. Though weak in num-
bers, this body was strong in its determination to make the organiza-
tion a success ; and it is to their efforts that we are indebted for the flourishing
state of our Chapter.
For the first two years of its existence the Chapter was not strong enough
to send delegates to the U. D. C. Conventions, but since then the Winthrop
Chapter has always been well represented, and the reports of the delegates sent
to these conventions have been of great benefit to the organization.
The Chapter gives two public meetings each year: one in the fall, and one
on General Lee's birthday. At these meetings appropriate addresses are made,
and some of the Southern songs are sung. On the tenth of May the Winthrop
Chapter joins with the Anne White Chapter, of Rock Hill, in memorial exercises.
Small contributions to several causes have been made, and in the last year
the Chapter has presented to the College, for the new Library, two life-size oil
paintings : one of General Robert E. Lee, the other of General Stonewall Jackson.
For two years the Anne White Chapter offered the Winthrop Chapter a
medal for the best essay on a stated subject. In 1903, Colonel Mobley offered
two medals for the two best essays on the subject, "The Private, or the Man
Behind the Gun." These offers aroused a great deal of interest in the Chapter,
and helped it on the road to success.
On account of having literary societies of high standing in the College, and
on account of such heavy courses of study, it has been impossible for the Winthrop
Chapter to accomplish what some Chapters have accomplished. We do not feel,
however, that our work has been a failure, for besides our material contributions,
we have kept alive in the minds of the students of Winthrop the memory of the
noble stand taken for our rights by the Confederate soldier. The girls who go out
from Winthrop to teach will carry with them a deep respect and love for the
brave men who fought and died for the Lost Cause, and these girls will instill
this love and respect into the pupils of the schools all over the State.
The Chapter feels that its success has been due in a large measure to the
loving inspiration and help which the late Colonel E. B. Mobley gave to it.
Throughout his life he was ever ready to assist and encourage us in our work,
and the Chapter feels that in his death it has lost a true friend, and one whose
place cannot be filled. Even now, though he is no longer with us, the memory
of his beautiful life and deeds remains, and inspires us to work more diligently
to attain the desired success.
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President
. . Gertrude Meares
First Vice-Pres.
. Camille Claywell
Second r.-Prcs. . Grace Dell James
Cor. Secretary
Rcc. Secretary
Treasurer
Ethel Coleman
LaValle Bethea
Louise Bethea
(UtemBere
Miss Lora Able
Sallie Anderson
Edna Barre
Elizabeth Barron
Alice Beckham
Emily Bellinger
Louise Bethea
LaValle Bethea
May Bradham
Camille Claywell
Lora Clement
Ethel Coleman
Helen A. Coleman
Ruth Coleman
Jennie Lee Craig
Marie Craig
Lucy Edwards
Kate Edwards
Evelina Fickling
Sarah Furman
Mary Gaillard
Minnie Herbert Glaze
Sadie Goggans
Esther Gordon
Annie Gregorie
Susie Henderson
Jessie Huey
Minnie Hewitt
Grace Dell James
Eliza Major
Gertrude Meares
Marie Moore
Miss Cathrine Mulligan
Miss Mary Pope
Annie Reeves
Mary Reynolds
Mamie Richards
Lynn Riley
Hortense Rogers
Mamie Rogers
Miss Leila Russel
Maye Smith
Callie Sowell
Elizabeth Timmerman
Isoline Wyche
Mazie Wakefield
Nellie Watkins
Eunice Wessinger
Bertie Westmoreland
Kate Hunter
Louise Parrot
Frederica Lindsay
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TAKING up the minutes of the Winthrop Alumnae Association, in
search of material for this history, the writer turned half the well-
worn pages, forgetful of her purpose in the pleasure of the reading.
There is an unbroken record of its meetings; the program for each
year—all very much alike, but for the old student, full of charm in
the simple outline—the President's address of welcome, the presentation of the
new class, reminiscence, song and jest, a feast, good wishes, and a parting.
But is this history? In the sense of a record of life, yes. Not only a record
of life, but of a means of life
; for it is in these meetings that the loyalty of the
Winthrop girl has found expression. Here has her enthusiasm been renewed,
her purpose strengthened, her devotion deepened, and above all, her spirit uplifted.
For this purpose was our Association organized—no other. It is embodied in
our motto (adapted by Miss Mary H. Leonard from an address delivered by
Mr. Winthrop at Harvard University) : "Devotion to duty, allegiance to the
College, and fidelity to ourselves." Consult the record of those earlier meeting's
For years the payment of dues was made optional with absent members ; several
times it is stated that a collection was taken to pay for the ice cream and cake,
the amount in the treasury not being sufficient for this purpose; the time of
meeting was known, why send out cards announcing it ?—a motion to discontinue
this practice was made and carried. No financial question should mar the inter-
change of school experience, old and new, the intercourse of kindred spirits, loyal
souls; devoted daughters of a loved Alma Mater, gathered together for this one
day of the year.
Yet, a history implies achievement. What are the facts and figures?
Facts ? There is an Association called to order for the first time by Presi-
dent D. B. Johnson, June 14, 1889.
Figures? In round numbers, there are about seven hundred members.
Achievement? The well-worn book contains the record of one serious under-
taking. From Miss Annie Bonham, in 1893, came the first suggestion of work,
"so that all might be bound together in a closer interest." To her be all the
honor. But it was not until 1900 that a definite object was proposed. Then it
was decided to establish an Alumnae Scholarship for the benefit of a Winthrop
graduate, and a committee, known as the Scholarship Committee, was appointed.
This committee reported progress, begged for time, asked to be enlarged, urged
voluntary contributions, and at last, in 1906, made a definite, written report,
which was unanimously adopted.
Thus was established the Winthrop Alumnae Scholarship in Teachers' Col-
lege, Columbia University. This one achievement marks, not the end of the
history of the Winthrop Alumnae Association, but the beginning of a new era.
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the mouth of the green harbor was a little island. It was only an artificial
island built of sand and masonry on a shoal place in the bay. The passen-
ger on the deck of the Clyde steamer raised his field glass toward it as the
ship entered the channel. He saw a low pile of grassy sand and part of
an old wall of brick and mortar rising abruptly from the water around its
pentangular base.
The grass was coarse and thin. The sand gleamed white beneath its strands
like an old man's forehead under his straggling locks. There was a small wooden
building in the angle of the wall. That was all. There were no trees, no sign
of moving life. Ah yes ! A man in a gray uniform stepped out of the little
house and looked idly at the ship as it plowed its way between the jetties. Then
he went back and all seemed deserted again.
The passenger took a guide book from his overcoat pocket and looked into
it for a moment. "Tomorrow," he said, "I must go over to Fort Sumter."
* * # # * * * * * * *
It had not always been silent at the fort. The mind of the tourist flashed
back to a night in April, many years before, when shots were fired toward this
little island, shots whose echoes were heard around the whole world and are even
yet vibrating in the halls of history. Batteries bristling with many guns lined
the surrounding shores, and the guns were all pointed toward the little island fort.
For thirty-four hours the shots came whizzing and thundering on. Then Major
Anderson and his garrison of seventy men saluted their flag for the last time, and
sailed away on the Steamer Baltic for New York. Four years later, General
Anderson came sailing back- on a government steamer to lift again on the ruined
fort the same flag that he had once hauled down.
But many things had happened during those intervening years. Soldiers
with gray uniforms replaced the men in bine. They added new sand and mortar
to the foundations which had been begun thirty years before,' and which it had
taken ten years to raise above the surface of the water. They repaired the great
wooden building and placed in it a garrison of more than five hundred men with
arms and equipments.
Then after two years of preparation and waiting, the completed fort entered
upon two fateful years of defensive warfare, destined to achieve, so far as its
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own record goes, a unique and brilliant success. If the Gamecock General of
Revolutionary fame deserved the appellation bestowed upon him, surely it was as
well deserved by this inanimate namesake, which, after holding out through one
of the longest engagements recorded in history, and being reduced to a shapeless
mass of ruins, fell at last into the hands of the United States, not as the result
of disaster in battle, but simply because Sherman's army, marching through
South Carolina many miles away, had cut off the railroad approaches to Charles-
ton, so making it unprofitable to hold the fort any longer.
But those years of warfare, with their bitterness and their dangers, their
mistakes and their glory, have long been submerged in history.***********
The next day the visitor landed for a few moments on the island. He
entered at the old sally-port. He struck with his cane the ruined wall of gray
brick, held together by its cement of powdered oyster shells. The guide pointed
out to the corner where occurred the magazine explosion which demolished and
set fire to the wooden building. He showed the path by which the ill-fated
ironclad squadron approached, entangling- itself in the network of obstructions
and torpedoes which threatened to ruin a noble harbor. He received from the
guide a parting memento in the form of a piece of an exploded bomb from among
the myriad missiles that were rained upon the fort during its five hundred and
sixty-five days of bombardment. Then he was rowed back to the little excursion
steamer waiting impatiently at the edge of the shoal to take him back to Charleston.
* * * i* * * * * =;; :|; *
The tourist sailed out of the harbor on the returning Clyde steamer. He
left the City by the Sea with its delightful promenade by the sea wall, its narrow
historic streets, its Grecian porticoes, its beautiful magnolias, and the suburban
avenues lined with live oaks and Spanish moss hangings. He gave a parting
iook at the low island shores piled with drifts of white sand blown hither and yon
by the sea-winds. But he took with him a host of vivid imaginings of that event-
ful period that was fast fading into the dimness of precontemporaneous history.
Two days later he raised his eyes to the Statue of Liberty as he entered New
York harbor
;
and then the din and bustle of Broadway soon drowned the echoes
of memory and imagination.
* * * r* * * * :|t * ;jc *
The years go by, and history still advances. The great American Nation,
roused to consciousness of latent strength, hears and heeds the call to gird itself
for bolder action in the affairs of the nations. It strengthens its armies and
navies. It surrounds itself with a new cordon of coast defences.
The United States has built a new fort on the five-angled wall of old masonry.
Yet the life history of Fort Sumter, with all its sublime and pathetic interest, is
buried under the pile of white sand that lay for so many years, like a sentinel
fallen asleep at his post, athwart the channel in Charleston Harbor.
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D O you sit in the moonlight and dream of the days,Of the the dear old days gone by,
When we shared with each other that college room,
When we shared each smile, each sigh?
Do you think of the things we used to do?
Say, do you, Girl, do you?
/do! / do!
Do you wish, as you wander o'er times that are gone,
That we could be back as of yore,
With our lessons, our letters, our friendships, our pranks,
And our hates and our loves by the score?
Do you wish we were back for a day or two ?
Say, do you, Girl, do you ?
1 do ! / do !
Do you ever think of the campus dear,
Its waving trees and the stream;
The dear old bridge where we used to sit,
And the grass so fresh and green ?
Do you long for the seat for just us two?
Say, do you, Girl, do you?
1 do! / do! Jqsie Withers, '04.
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MARY, is yer got yer snuff?" called Airs. Balus Green, as she finishedher work—tying the legs of two scrawny-looking chickens."Yes, Lord, I never goes nowhurs 'thout my snuff. I'd jes' assoon think o' tryin' to git married 'thout my pipe in my pocket. Is
Lucelia a-finished puttin' thur bridle on thur crittur yet?"'
"No, Lucelia's a-settin' right thur in thet dack dore, whur she was when you
come in, a-tyin' up thet red hair o' her'n with some new pink ribbins, an' thur
bridle's a-hangin' right thur in the parlor, whur you put hit when you come back
from gittin' them thur licenses. I d'clar, I don' know whut I'm a-goin' ter do
with thet gal. Here's Jim Scruggs, ben a-co'tin' of her fer nigh on to six
months, an' she a-layin' out to marry Babe Durham, jes' 'cause he's a leetle better
lookin' an' he's got er purtier name! Gittin' mighty stylish, she is, since she's
ben a-cookin' fer them thur rich Yankees
!
"Lucelia, you come hure this minnit!"
Lucelia came, a stout, red-haired, blue-eyed girl of the mountains.
"Lucelia, heft yerself into thet parlor an' git the bridle an' put hit on the
crittur. You don't take no mo' int'rest in yer Aunt Mary then ef marrvin' was
er every-day thing in the fambly."
"Well, ma, hit seems ter me marryin' es mighty nigh er every-day thing wid
Aunt Alary. I knows she hes sot out right sharp number o times ter git married
sense I c'n remember. Say, Aunt Alary, whur's yer beau ?''
As Alary did not condescend to answer this impertinent inquiry, the girl
finished saddling the horse in silence. Alary took a dip of snuff, climbed to the
saddle, and, pulling a pipe out of her pocket, proceeded to fill, then light it, while
Mrs. Green and Lucelia were engaged in tying the two chickens—Alary 's one
wedding present—to the saddle. And then the bride set out upon her journey.
Far up on the north side of "Rocky Spur" stood a little cabin, rudely built
of logs, with all the cracks filled with clay and the chimney made of rocks and
dirt. Here lived six hounds with their companion and owner, "Bubble" Forger.
Toward Bub's domicile Mary turned her horse's head, for Bub was the for-
tunate man she had chosen for her seventh husband. Happy was she. for was
she not to be married this day? (And all the world knows that when the Polk
County women hear of an approaching marriage their only comment is, "Now,
aint thet nice?") When she tired of smoking or of dipping snuff, she sang in a
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high key, for she had but lately "got religion" and joined a "Holy Sanctified' - band.
About midday, when Mary arrived at her destination, she found the place
apparently deserted. Soon, however, she spied Bub dodging about among his
apple trees, but, in reality, trying to keep from being seen.
"Bubbie," called Mary, "haint ver ready?"
Bub came slowly forward. "Wal, Mary," he answered, "I calc'lated es how
you-uns might change you-uns's mind en' not come."
"Change my mind! Bub Forger, don't you know thet when I sets out to
marry er man, I'm er-goin' to marry him? An' do you s'pose I'd pay two dollars
an' twenty cents fer er pair o' them licenses an' not use them? Bub, vou're a
fool. Now, heft yerself in thet house an' git on yer duds, an' be quick about hit,
afore I gits down hure an' bites yer year off!"
Bub disappeared into the house and presently appeared again with a red
handkerchief knotted around his neck, his hair newly greased, an antiquated
"stove-pipe" hat upon his cranium, and a new piece of tobacco in his mouth.
"Bub," asked his prospective bride, "is thet all the fixin' you's er-goin' to do?
Well, you aint much fer looks, but thet thur stove-pipe do become you hand-
some. Is yer all ready?"
"I reckon so, Mary," was the response.
"Well, you git up hure behind me, an' mind, don't yer tetch them chickens.
Balus's wife give 'em ter me fer er wedin' present, but I 'low ter pay the preacher
with 'em."
"I ken swap fer his ole hat an' give him the boot."
"No, thet you won't; my man's got ter wear er stylish hat, ef he aint got
no sense."
"Mary," suddenly asked Bub, "don't you reckon you-uns could git Tim Scrog-
gins ter take my place?"
"Bubbie Forger, I'm er-goin' ter marry you ef I've got ter get a deevorce
termorrer! Now, you jes' shet yer motif. Ff thur's any backin' out goin' ter
be done, /'/;; er-goin' ter be the one ter do it, myself!"
Thus the journey continued—not so easy as the trip to Hub's home had been,
for every few minutes Mary had to look back to see if she had Bub safe. Tryon
being the nearest town, Mary directed her course thither, so as to have the
ceremony done and over with as soon as possible. She had arranged everything
with the Baptist preacher on the day before.
.
"Mornin'," said Mary, as she stopped her horse. "Bub, git off thet critttir
an' hitch. Now come in, you triflin' rascal. Preacher, hure's them licenses.
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Stand up in the floor, Bub." And the ceremony was gone through with, with
not a break, save when Mary ordered Bub to speak up loud and not to fool
around as her last man did. The ceremony over, Mary commanded Bub to
unhitch and to get on die horse. Then she untied the chickens and anounced
:
"Preacher, hure's the finest dominecker rooster in the county, an' a full-blood
game pullet. An' the next time I gets married I hopes ter bring sumpen
handsomer."
Then she climbed to her place behind Bub (for he, being lord and master
now, had the right to ride in front). And so Mary and Bub were married and
lived happily, until one dark winter morning she awoke to find her husband gone.
His disappearance is shrouded in mystery. To be sure there are some theories
advanced by the sages of the region as to Bub's whereabouts, but whether he
was drowned in the Pacolet River while trying to escape revenue officers, or
whether he is alive and well and working at a livery stable in Asheville, Mary
does not know. She is living with Babe and Lucelia Durham, and every Sunday
she goes to church with an anticpiated "stove-pipe" hat upon her head.
Marion Salley, '05.
£ot>e
ALL my life long I've dreamed you'd come to me:Yes, even in my childhood's play
I paused to dream of that fair boon of joy
That Heaven would surely grant me some fair day.
And all my life has guided been by hope,
While in my heart I've kept sweet room,
And held life sacred as a gift from God
—
Waiting for that glad day when you should come.
Josie Withers.
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THE girls of Winthrop have always taken a great interest in all of theathletic sports of the College. In the fall and spring the entire after-
noons are spent on the tennis courts.
Every spring we have Field Day exercises, which include the
potato race, the obstacle race, the three legged race, and gymnastic
drills. The most exciting feature of the day is the base ball game. The Fresh-
men and the Juniors play the Sophomores and the Seniors.
A great many of the girls enjoy bowling very much, and bowling clubs have
been organized by some of the best players. Interest is also taken in captain
ball and tether ball.
During the winter months the outdoor games are not so popular, but the
gymnasium is appropriated every afternoon by some enthusiastic ball team.
Every year we begin practicing the basket ball teams about the first of
February, so that they will be ready for the match games that begin the last
week in March. The first match game is between the Freshmen and the Sopho-
mores, and the second is between the Juniors and the Seniors. Then we have
the game that decides which is to be the champion team of the College. This
game is played between the two teams that have been victorious in the other
two games. The handsome Winthrop College banner, which was bought by the
Athletic Committee in 1904, is awarded to the champion team.
Interest in athletics has proved a great blessing to the Winthrop girls, not
only because it has made them stronger and more healthy, but because it has
helped to create college and class spirit.
So let us give three cheers for Athletics at Winthrop, with the hope that
as long as Winthrop stands athletics will hold the important place that it has
always held.
Camille N. Claywell, Editor.
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1904- 05
Captain .... Ida Blount
Manager . . Camille N. Claywell
Right Fonmrd . Maye Blankenship
Left Forward .... Mary Lay
Center Field
Right Guard
Left Guard
Right Field .
Left Field .
Ethel Coleman
Annje Sitgreaves
. Bessie Lynch
Gertrude Meares
Ida Blount
1 905- '06
Captain
Minnie Hewitt
Manager
Bess Evans
Right Forward
Minnie Hewitt
Left Forward
Martha Neal
Right Guard
Esca Banks
Left Guard
Julia McArthur
Right Field
Bessie Lane
Left Field
Selma Parish
Center Field
OCTAVIA WALDEN
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07
Manager
. Camille N. Claywell
Right Forward
. Maye Blankenship
Lc/7 Forward
. . Harrie Bronson
Left Field . . Gertrude Meares
Left Field . . . Emma Rogers
Captain
Right Forward
Right Field .
Center Field
.
Right Field
.
TJeff
Ziplar, ziplar, ziplar zeven !
Hurrah for the Class of 1907!
£<
Come along to the game,
And wave the Black and the Gold,
For we're going to beat the Juniors,
And the banner we will hold.
O we Sophs have our "rep,"
And all know our fame,
For we've got the only team
That can give us such a name.
Gertrude Meares
. Annie Addison
. Mary Gaili.ard
Ethel Coleman
Sallie Anderson
CfyotUB
When you hear the whistle give the call,
Watch those Sophs and see the Juniors fall.
For the Naughty Seven will win in basket ball.
Give three cheers for our champion team !
11s
Manager .
Right Forward
Right Guard
Right Field .
. Bess Evans
Minnie Hewitt
Esca Banks
. Bess Lane
08
Captain
Left Forward
Left Guard
Left Field .
Center Octavia Walden
Minnie Hewitt
Martha Neal
Julia McArthur
Selma Parrish
Who's to be
Who's to be
Who's to be
The pride of the State?
The haughty grads
The haughty grads
The haughty grads
Of 1 90 8 !
Rally to the basket ball,
And make those Juniors sore
;
Play for the great banner
As you've never played before.
Hold our dear old colors high,
And never let them lower,
For this is Sophomore day.
Glory, glory for the team of 1908
!
Glory, glory for the team of 1908
Glory, glory for the team of 1908
For this is Sophomore day.
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o9
Manager Julia Holiday
Captain Miriam Bomar
Right Forward Nelle Jones
Left Forward Kate Edwards
Right Guard Miriam Bomar
Left Guard Evelyna Fickling
Right Field Dot Keefe
Left Field Lora Clement
Center Field Mary Lathan
qgeff
Who can be finer?
Who can outshine 'er?
The merry Naught Niner
Of Winthrop
!
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RACE up, my dear little Freshman,
Your trials are but few,
It is right bad to be so green,
But worse will come to you.
No doubt you'll be somewhat amazed
To find you don't know much
;
Just go ahead, bear this in mind :
The "Fresh" are always such.
Perhaps you'll find your History hard,
With notes galore to take
;
Just try to do it all the same,
Or else a III you'll make.
There's still another dot on this.
For which you'll thank me sure:
Try not to say the "Civil War,"
For you might get a IV.
I know Genung you will detest,
For writing all those rules
;
But learn them—for, of course, they're taught
In all the public schools.
I hope you'll think your Math, a cinch-
It wasn't so to me.
I dreamed of angles every night,
And yet I made a III.
As to the language you select,
I dare not give advice,
For French and German both are hard,
And Latin aught but nice.
Gymnastics you will surely like
;
To me it was amusing
To see attempts at "knees backbench"
And others more confusing-.
And now you should be well prepared
To get no IV or III,
But rather stars and double stars
—
Marks all unknown to me.
Sallie B. Anderson,
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IT
is said that when a writer uses the first person he is egotistical—whatever
that means—and yet I always did imagine it would he lots of fun to sit up
and talk about "1," just like Robinson Crusoe or De Quincey; so you may
think me egotistical if you wish.
I have had a very uneventful life, as have most famous authors, but not
long ago an event occurred which has proved a landmark in my career. I was
lying on my bed one night, in kimona and slippers, studying Math., which always
affects me like chloroform. In such a comfortable position, it was not long
before I was fast asleep. About midnight I found myself on the front steps of
the main building. I was about to cry out and make a run for the dormitory,
when a dim light in the hall attracted my attention. I never was accused of
being easily frightened, but this would have scared me if it had not been that
my curiosity mastered my fear.
I tried the front door, which, greatly to my surprise, opened immediately,
and I tiptoed into the hall. The dim light came from the back parlor, so I
cautiously stepped up to the door, which stood slightly ajar, and there saw a
wonderful sight. A short, handsome, black-haired man, who strongly resembled
one of the pictures in the front parlor, stood behind a great chest full of some
unknown substance. As I stood there, open-mouthed with astonishment, I heard
the sound of footsteps. Turning in that direction, I saw a long procession of
men and women slowly entering the other door. Each of them had a bucket in
one hand and a shovel in the other. The women wore long, white robes.
The procession was headed by a very tall gentleman and an exceedingly
small lady with bright eyes. The gentleman was of a commanding, military
appearance, straight as a stick or a little straighter, and was puffing away vigor-
ously at an old pipe. They marched up to the chest and began to fill their
buckets with its contents. The gentleman took only a few shovelfuls, but the
little lady took so many that the tall gentleman had to help carry them.
Then came a lonesome-looking, bald-headed gentleman with a drooping,
molasses-colored mustache. The scanty growth of hair was undoubtedly caused
by his marked mental activities. He calmly took a shovelful from the chest and
passed on.
A group of four followed, consisting of a gentleman of benign countenance,
and three exceedingly wise-looking ladies. I heard the gentleman softly repeat-
ing to himself some verses about "Chevy Chase" and "Littull John." Each
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member of this group got a good supply. I heard the gentleman sigh and say
under his breath : "It's a pity, but they didn't know Brooke."
Next came a gentleman with a pipe in his mouth, and by his side was a
little lady who had insisted on wearing a brown robe instead of a white one.
The gentleman was telling the funniest joke you ever heard, but he talked so far
down in his throat I couldn't hear a thing he said. Neither did the little lady
hear, because she was busy examining a venus fly-trap. They filled their pails
quickly, and departed.
Close behind came a good-looking man, escorted by a lady on each side.
They were a very absent-minded set. All seemed to be working some kind of
problem, and doing it on the sleeves of their white robes, too. The ladies took
only a few, but I never did know how many the good-looking man got, because
just as he approached his foot slipped on the polished floor, and he bumped his
head on the chest.
Then came three ladies, who were talking as fast as they could. What they
said is still unknown to me, as they talked in Latin, German and French-
languages with which I am not on speaking terms.
About this time the chest was emptied entirely; so the short, black-haired
man rolled it over to the office, filled it up, and came back again.
Last came a whole crowd of ladies: one brandished a dishpan and kettle;
another carried a work-basket; a good many held in their hands music rolls and
metronomes ; others were reading lesson plans ; another repeatedly ordered
:
"Quick time, march!" None of them took a bountiful supply, but somehow the
chest was emptied before the little foreigner who ended the line could get one,
which seemed to make him furious, and as he ruefully turned his bucket upside
down on the parlor floor, he exclaimed: "Ach ! Ach! Not any at all! Not
any at all !"
All this time I had been wondering what was in those buckets, but now it
suddenly dawned upon me. "Well, by Jove! I always did wonder how 1 got
those conditions, but now I know."
Margaret Bailey, '08.
155
©. (g.'e (Kufe
D • B. had a little rule,'Twas made for good, no doubt,
But every year it made us blue,
So now we've cut it out.
It worried us for ten long years,
And nothing we could say
Would get the Trustees to consent
To Christmas holiday.
In chapel we assembled all
—
Five hundred minds—all bent
On gaining what was due to us,
But yet not rightly sent.
We waited patiently to hear
What that petition gained,
But all the hearing we received
Was we had tried in vain.
Affairs went on from bad to worse
At Winthrop all those years,
Until the end of nineteen-six,
When good news reached our ears.
Then D. B. read in chapel
His rule as in the past,
But, as we noticed, he had changed
A phrase or two at last.
His rule read thus : "At Christmas-time
The Winthrop girls may own
Ten days to see the home folks
And share the turkey bone."
Harrie M. Bronson, '07.
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was cool and fragrant in the old garden, with the deep shadows cast by its
moss-grown trees and the odor of its old-fashioned flowers, for in spite of
the fact that everything in it showed the marks of loving care, yet it was
all old—so old it seemed to speak of ages long since passed, leaving their
impress of a thousand sweet and tender memories.
Something of the subtle sadness that pervaded the place seemed reflected
in the face of the man, who, with chin pressed thoughtfully on his open palm, sat
on the edge of the fountain that gurgled forth from the mouth of a dragon.
A peculiarly aesthetic face it was, though with a certain spiritual element in its
expression. Hardly an old face, one would say, yet scarcely young, for care had
lined it, and the eyes, even though they smiled, were sad.
"Dear old gardener," said a fresh, young voice, and the sadness in his eyes
almost vanished, as the man looked up to greet the slender, graceful form and
piquant face of the girl, who ran down the steps of a terraced incline toward
him. "I've been just dying to get out to you," she went on, as she seated herself
beside him on the fountain's edge, "but that horrid old Herr Bock would keep
me practicing all these precious, beautiful hours I might have spent out here
with you. I'm all ready for a story, gardener," this in a questioning way, for
she had waited in vain for him to speak.
"I thought, perhaps, you were getting too grown-up for stories, Blossom,"
he said, somewhat sadly.
"Especially since I've got this," she replied, flashing a quick, mischievous
glance at him, as she extended her left hand. He started slightly, as his eye
caught the gleam of the diamond sparkling there. "1 guess you know
—
you have
heard?" the girl went on, drawing back her band in some embarrassment.
"Yes, I know," the man answered simply. He was only (he gardener, so
what right had this sudden pang of envy in his heart ?
"I've been thinking of a story to tell you today, and it shall be, say, a fairy
story; so you must imagine you are a little girl again." There seemed some-
thing more involved than the telling of a simple fairy story, however, for bis
voice trembled slightly as he began.
"Once upon a time there lived a young prince. Now, this prince was not a
prince in the ordinary sense of the word—I mean he was not the son of a king,
but the blood of kings flowed in his veins, and bis people were very wealthy.
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Your people are wealthy, too, Blossom, but wealth does not hurt a girl. There
are in every man's nature two sides, a good and a bad, battling against each
other, and his environment usually determines which of these sides shall win.
It was wealth which wrought this poor prince's undoing.
"The prince's fairies were these two sides of his nature—the good and the
bad—and it came about that his evil fairy, using wealth as her tool, caused our
prince to sin. There is never any real excuse for sin, Blossom, but sometimes,
I think, in a just God's sight there must be extenuations." He spoke almost
appealingly. "You see, this prince, from childhood up, had been constantly petted,
his every whim humored, and his little wrongdoings treated merely as a joke.
Is it any wonder, then, that when the first great temptation of his life came to
him he should fall? But his people, Blossom, saw none of this. As long as
their petted darling acted according to the standards of their kind, he was all in
all to them, but when he brought himself down to the common level of humanity
by his deeds, he could no longer be one of them; they cast him off, and he was
an alien to his own people. It was now that the real battle between the prince's
fairies began. Oh, Blossom, I wonder if you can realize just what a struggle
that was! Cast off penniless on an unfeeling world, with no more idea how to
meet its stern realities than a child, it would seem most natural that the next
step in the prince's career would be his complete degradation. But somehow
there was something in the very pain of his sin and alienation which gave him
strength. One blessed element there was in his nature, and that was his inclina-
tion toward what was good and beautiful in life, even though it was not so much
because of the moral involved as from the mere fact that it appealed to his
aesthetic sense, while sin, which he had seen in its true and ugly form, disgusted
him. And so it was that his good fairy, using this tendency of his gentle breed-
ing, led him from his sordid path of sin to a life pure and simple.
"After his first wild desire to get away from his old surroundings had been
accomplished, he had no other definite end in view; and so he wandered aim-
lessly about, sinsick and hopeless, and came in his wanderings upon an old garden,
whose ancient loveliness pictured to him the one he had left at home.
"All this time he had been too full of bitterness to miss his home, but the sight
of this garden brought with it a perfect flood of longing and regret. A thought
came like an inspiration to him. It was a simple, lowly office—that of a gar-
dener
—
yet full of beautiful possibilities for a man's soul. With a resolution but
partly formed, he entered the garden and walked to the house. Through some
God-given instinct they gave him the place for which he asked.
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*'He became a different man then, Blossom. He lived in and for his flowers
alone. They were his home, his kindred, his friends. And now a beautiful thing-
came into his life. He found a flower with a soul. Oh, the happiness of caring
for it, of watching its tender ideas bud and unfold, until it grew into a tall and
lovely flower, more lovely than even he could ever have imagined. He realized
all along that this flower was not for him ; and so it was that he had to bear only
the sorrow of loss, and not that of disappointment, too, when another more
worthy, and with a better right than he, came and took it from him."
He paused then as if to gain better control of himself, for his voice had lost
its steadiness. A deep stillness stole over the garden, broken only by the soft
murmur of the fountain and an occasional faint twitter of the birds. The girl's
eyes were full of tears, but she made no sound. Finallv, as the man remained
silent, her hand stole softly into his, and his fingers closed tensely over it. The
stone in her ring sank deeply and painfully into his flesh, as if to remind him
that even this little show of sympathy from her could not long be his.
"I am sorry
—
so sorry," she almost whispered, her voice vibrant with the
emotion she could now no longer control.
A surprised, regretful look swept over his face.
"Ah, Blossom \" he exclaimed, "don't think I have told you this to cause
you pain. Do you think it means nothing to a man to carry with him through
life the memory of having loved something so pure and good and beautiful?
It was his punishment for his sin, Blossom, that he should lose this flower, but
with the punishment God, in His mercy, mingled the sweetest pain man ever
has to bear."
"Only the memory," she murmured, brokenly. "Oh, say he had more than
that! He had his garden left, and—and he loved that, too."
The man looked far into the future, which even with its garden seemed all
emptiness, for the most beautiful flower was gone ; but the deep pain which surged
into his heart did not show in his voice, as he answered, almost cheerfully :
"Yes, Blossom, he had his garden left."
Edith S. Oliver, '08.
(Tlty pea
AH ! thou most noble Tatler staff,I cannot, dare not, tell thee half
My humble, pleading strain.
Ah ! most illustrious writers, all
Your names are carved in Fame's high hall,
And there shall e'er remain.
But, most illustrious staff, was done
A cruel deed by your sanction,
That misery brought to me.
Upon a gladsome day did come
A note unto mine humble room,
Which made all brightness flee.
The content was, "Oh! Sophomore,
Before December ninth is o'er,
Thou must have handed in
A poem, story, or—much worse
—
Thmi shalt go down into thy purse
And brine: out five times "tin."
Before the highest of them all,
The Editor-in-Chief, I fall.
And there present my plea :
Break not an humble follower's heart,
I'm not an adept of thine art,
Nor can I ever be.
And thou, most honored Tatler staff,
I cannot, cannot pay that half
;
My purse 'twould surely break.
And in my heart for many a day
For the fifty cents you forced me pay
There'd be a sorrowing- ache.
Ah ! ye who rest on Fame's grand height,
Turn not my gladsome day to night,
Nor cause an aching heart.
'Tis Christmas-time, ah, noble staff!
Ah! mercy ! let me keep the "half,"
Nor bid me from it part.
Martha McAlpine, '09.
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Motto: "On with the dance! Let joy be unconfined.
Colors : Crimson and Cream
Flower : The red, red rose
J. S. Stoney,
President.
H. M. Bronson,
Vice-President.
S. S. Porter,
Secretary and
Treasurer.
E. M. Barnwell
E. Coleman
S. V. Furman
F. Lindsay
M. McIntosh
M. Moore
S. B. Parrish
L. Reynolds
I. A. WlLLOUGHBY
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Motto: Come and trip it as you go
On the light fantastic toe.
Colors : Green and Cream
President
A. L. Hall
Vice-President
A. L. SlTGREAVES
Treasurer
L. Riley
(tttemBete
fif^i
R. Williamson E. Willfong
B.
T.
Willfong
Fuller
K.
L.
Lenoir
Henry <<r?
E. Evans ^r% {
R.
M
Lang
Neil
K a'
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Directress, Miss Anna Jones
President, Hallie Kirven Secretary, Josephine Fuller
Vice-President, Sara Watts Riecke Treasurer, Janet Jaeger
(Utem8er6
Jessie Rivers
Alma Ohlandt
Margaret Blaine
Camille N. Claywei.l
Zella Scarborough
Nellie Watkins
Lula Derham
Daisy Neal
Honorary Member, Miss Anna Jones
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Hgeff
The Blue and the White,
They're all right
!
Hustle, bustle
!
Out of sight
!
Colors: Blue and White
(UtemBere
Annie Sitgreaves,
Presiden t.
Mary Belle Babb
ISLA WlLLOUGHBY
Annie Gregorie
Ethel Coleman
Carrie Gordon
Nan Barnett
Estelle Beck
Nell Jones
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Sara V. Furman, Chairman
Sarah S. Porter, Play Director
Margaret Motte, Stage Manager
Emily S. Bellinger Star
Kate Tennant Leading Lady
Ruth Holman Tragedian
Jessie Porter Comedian
Mary L. Reynolds Villain
Camille N. Claywell Matron
Ethel Coleman Child Impersonator
Saidie W. Riecke Ballet Dancer
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Colors: Brown and Light Blue
Motto: "Knowledge is power to him who can discern
That he who loves to know must love to learn.'
«<
"Bumps"—Charms strike the sight, but
merit wins the soul.
"Nell D."—And if she won't, she won't.
"Doc"—Like a lovely tree she grew
to womanhood.
"John"—Look on her face and you'll
forget all others.
tiss Addison"—In every gesture, dignity
and love.
"Sallie B."—Of such a merry, nimble,
stirring spirit.
"Ed"
'Nellie Kasigh"-
-Pursuit of knowledge un-
der difficulties.
-Esteemed to be the wisest
of the pack.
"Norma"—Amazing brightness.
"Thorpe"—No arts essayed but not to
be admired.
Ki5
Colors: Champagne and Violet
Most Superb Cassiopeia, Jeannie S. Stoney 1 Tinged Hermes, Martha Mcintosh
All Vigilant Andromeda, Edith S. Oliver Worthy Croesus, Elizabeth Evans
Most Austere Scribe, M. Louise Shannon
(pfctabB
Sallie Anderson Gerald Lowry Bessie Barnwell Edith Porcher
Nelle Forsythe Olive Walker Ella Haskell
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Flower: Poppy
Color : Red
Motto: Sonic dreams we have are nothing else but dreams.
Unnatural and full of contradictions;
Yet others of our most romantic schemes
Are something: more than fictions.
Eliza Mabry Clubs
Ammie Hall Hearts
Annie Tarrant Diamonds
Aileen Harris Old Maid
Mane Blankenship Game
Isla Willoughby Trumps
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Motto: "Laugh and the world laughs with you'
Colors: Blue and While
President, Kathleen Minus
Vice-President, Cornelia Ayre Barton
Secretary, Bettie Barb Westmoreland
Mary Ellen Eaves
Reba Albergotti
Ella Dantzler
Mary Carlson
Wehme Gavin
Mary Lathan
Dell Kilgore
Maud Raysor
Alma Davis
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Password: Eighteen and carfare
Colors: Bottle Green and Salmon Pink
Marie Moore
Selma Parrish
Nell Duncan
Kate Lenoir
President
Vice-President
Secretary
Treasurer
jgigB (privates in tU (Rear (ganft
Martha McAlpine
Annie Crosland
Kate Dickert
Louise Guy
Rives Lang
Elise Lyles
Florrie Bates
Ethel Coleman
Claire Richardson
Fredrica Lindsay
Louise Murphy
Ruth Coleman
Lynn Riley
Kit Salley
Arrie Lawton
Carrie Hunter
Norma McNair
Iennie Lee Craig
Roberta Williamson
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Motto: Have no fear
To /in nt all fear ( ?)
Colors : The Rainbozi*
Animal : Deer ( ?)
Plant: Spanish Bayonet
Song: John Brown Had a Little Injun
Big Chief, Sadie Watts Riecke
Keeper of Goods, Floy Serratt
(Dfffcr 3njutt6
Lucy Henry Mabel Gentry
Susie Hill Leila Curtis
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Purpose: To do all me can for the enlightenment of each other
Motto : "Do what is right
With all your might;
Things done by halves
Are never done right."
Colors: Green and White Flower: Snowdrop
President, Mary E. Lay
( Writing Lesson Plan on the Rhine River
)
Vice-President, Lula Hix Earle
(Translating "Eugenie Grander/')
Secretary, Marinda Williams
(Doing Manual T.)
Treasurer, Louise Auld
( Sewing)
Birdie M. Lay (Weeping)
Mae Devant Porter (Eating)
Eliza "Jane" Major (Giggling)
Caro Aull (Arranging Her Necktie)
Susie Mae Burgess (Looking Pleasant)
Ethel Robinson (A "Little Fan"-cy Cooking)
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Motto: "Dere (tint gwinter be no rine."
Colors : Red and Green
>ig Slicer, "Kit" Salley
Little Slicer, "Snooks" Bates
Seed Grabber, "Biss" Evans
Juice Spiller, "Cigarette" Lawrence
(Kinb ^crapere
S. Heard
E. Oliver
B. Barnwell
C. Richardson
S. Bates
K. Lenoir
M. Brunson
M. McIntosh
B. Wannamaker
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Colors : Dark Green and Gold
Flower: Yellow Jasmine
"Motto: Have a good time and learn all you can
Sadie Moore
Carrie Gordon
Mildred Beaty
Mary Craig
Edna Barre
Oltne James
Annie Visanska
Roberta Bradley
Grace Dell James
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Motto: Nil mortalibus arduist
Purpose: To excel each otlicr
Colors: Violet and White
(tttemBere (gtccompfteGmenfe
Louise Bethea Sight Singing
Nan Rogers Talking
Arrie Stuckey Holding Hands
Mazie Wakefield . Upholding the Dignity of W. N. & I. C.
Hortense Rogers Entertaining
Nan Fletcher Asking Questions
Vallie Bethea Reading Clemson Chronicle
Minnie Hewitt Slamminsr Doors
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Motto: "Fond man! The vision of a moment made,
Dream of a dream ! And shadow of a shade."
Colors: Lavender and Cream
Flower: Bachelor Button
Officers
President, Lucile Randle
Vice-President, Carrie Gordon Secretary, Hallie Kirven
Treasurer, Louise Parrott
(Koff
Mary Craig
Stella Abbott
Lucile Randle
May McLaughlin
Maggie Lee Salley
Helen Lathrop
Miriam Bomar
Eva Mayfield
Rena Wald
Lilian Gandy
Hallie Kirven
Louise Parrott
Zella Scarborough
Annie Lee Abbott
Marguerite Dukes
Virginia Briggs
Carrie Gordon
Annie White
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Laziest girl . • Emily Bellinger
Most unfortunate girl Emily Ravenel
Prettiest girl Emily Bellinger
Most popular girl ....-.• Estelle Beck
Smartest girl . . . Sadie Leslie
Cutest girl Martha McAlpine
Most influential girl Estelle Beck-
Best writer jeannie Stoney
Handsomest girl Arrie Stuckey
Hardest student Elizabeth Willcox
Best dancer Sarah Porter
Best actor Sara Furman
Most talkative girl Wyola Wallace
Most dignified girl jeannie Stoney
Most modest girl Olie Adams
Most original girl Mary Reynolds
Most determined girl Estelle Beck
Greatest man-hater Susie Henderson
Most fortunate girl Lucy Henry
Wittiest girl Man- Reynolds
Best penman Harrie Branson
Most conceited girl Emily Bellinger
Biggest old maid Leila Walker
Neatest girl Arrie Stuckey
Biggest "rush" Alma Cheatham
Sweetest girl Mary Craig
Most accomplished girl Annie Kate Chatham
Best athlete Evelena Ficklin
Best girl Marie Craig
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What Is The Most Essential Requirement For Increased Production?
EASILY ANSWERED
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THE KIND MADE BY
LGINIA-CAR
SALES OFFICES:
ILINA
THE LARGEST MANUFACTURERS
OF FERTILIZERS IN THE WORLD
"Eimcresis© YOUR Yields Per Acre 1
Atlanta, Ga., Durham, N. C, Charleston, S. C, Memphis, Tenn., Savannah, Ga., Mont-
gomery, Ala., Richmond, Va., Shreveport, La., Norfolk, Va., Baltimore, Md.
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We Are The
College Girls Friends
'M0T is not without reason that our store is the down
town headquarters for all Winthrop College Stu-
dents. Students of previous seasons know from
experience that Friedheim's is the store where
it is possible for them to have all their requirements as to col-
lege and personal necessities promptly filled.
They make haste to inform all newcomers that Friedheim
& Bro. cater to College Girls' trade in every way; that it is
possible to fit out from Friedheim's stock a College Girl's en-
tire room, and its occupant also.
Friedheim's college uniforms are made from the best mate-
rials, their college equipment is complete in every detail, and
their assortment of personal necessities and toilet accessories
is the best that the market affords.
They are exclusive agents for "Queen Quality," the famous
shoe for women. Friedheim's efforts to please Winthrop Col-
lege Students has resulted each season in increased college
patronage. They appreciate this mark of favor, and their
policy will remain as always before—all efforts for the good of
Winthrop College Girls.
A. Friedheim & Brother
Rock Hill, S. C.
h 1854 1907
11
5?
w
W
g
S
59
w
W
w
w
W
H
W
RODDEY MERCANTILE COMPANY
WINTHROP COLLEGE UNIFORM DEPARTMENT
WHY you should send your order for Winthrop Col-
lege Uniform and room furnishings to RODDEY
MERCANTILE COMPANY :
BECAUSE they do a big Mail Order
business, and are better equipped.
BECAUSE your order is filled as soon
as received.
BECAUSE your serge is properly fold-
ed and packed, to be received by you in
GOOD condition.
BECAUSE they mark all bed clothing
and room furnishings, and deliver them
to you at the College, after you arrive,
saving you express charges and baggage.
BECAUSE they PROPERLY execute
all orders from the time they are received,
and are responsible for their delivery.
BECAUSE THE HOUSE OF ROD-
DEY has FIFTY-THREE years of square
dealing back of every dollar's worth they
sell.
WE SINCERELY WISH
The WINTHROP GRAD-
UATES "07," UPON EN-
TERING THEIR NEW
FIELD, MUCH SUC-
CESSAND HAPPINESS
ADDRESS YOUR ORDERS
Roddey Mercantile Company^
WINTHROP COLLEGE UNIFORM DEPARTMENT
Rock Hill, South Carolina
WE BUY, SELL OR EXCHANGE
Real Estate on Commission
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Both City and Country Property, for
Homes or Investment
J. EDGAR POAG, Broker
C][ What we want is your desires, in-
structions, propositions and business
limits, with property correctly de-
scribed. Always say what you are
willing to do—buying or selling—with
terms preferred. We then have some-
thing to show.
Cfl Our business grows because we
push it and work to the interest of
our clients.
t| We practice a follow-up system,
and try not to let up on any proposi-
tion until there is something said or
done.
You don't need to see us personally to transact, if property and propositions are cor-
rectly described. Written or wired propositions are better than verbal, because we then
have something substantial to work on. It is our interest to get all the transactions
through possible, because one deal usually leads to another. We often sell a party out
and then sell him in. Sometimes sell the same property at a profit several times for dif-
ferent buyers. It is our pleasure to make money for our clients.
Let Us Do Some Business With or For You
Write for our long list of offerings in different counties and States. Then make your
selection. We furnish all the additional information available. If you wish to buy pro-
perty not on our list, let us make the purchase for you. We have experience and facil-
ities, and should be able to save you time, work and money. Our literature explaining
methods is at your command.
J. EDGAR POAG, Broker
ROCK HILL, S. C.
"Cuts the Earth to Suit Your Taste"
$3TMention this Magazine when you write
THE POAG REAL ESTATE COMPANY
WAS ORGANIZED AND INCORPORATED WITH
$50,000 CAPITAL STOCK
OF $100.00 PER SHARE
For the purpose of buying some of the money-mak-
ing propositions which are often presented through our
extensive advertising. We are glad to have subscrib-
ers for this Stock in different sections, so as to make
friends and influence business. <J This Company
started small, same as our Brokerage Business, hoping
to make it grow in the same proportion A* t*J* &*
Head the List of our Stockholders and Officers
STOCKHOLDERS
ROCK HILL, S. C.
J. Edgar Poag
T. M. Whisonant
J. R. Williams
J. B. Creighton
C. W. F. Spencer
N. B. Williams
W. B. Wilson
C. L. Cobb
J. R. Barron
P. Ratterree
J. E. Roddev
C. S. May
T. L. Johnston
Julius Friedheim
A. C. Izard
W.J. Neely
F. H. Barber
C. K. Schwrar
J. A. Williford
Jas. S. White
Miss E. S. Whaley
Miss Rhea Dallas
SPARTANBURG, S. C.
Rev. Marion Dar-
gan
Mrs. Anna H. Dar-
gan
Miss Annie Edina
Dargan
B. W. Getsinger
CHARLESTON, S. C.
Miss Helen E.
Wickenberg
Mrs. Anna W. Dar-
gan
COLUMBIA, S. C.
M. F. Gravely
CHESTER, S. C.
A. G. Brice
]. R. Alexander
YORICVILLE, S. C.
Louis Roth
O. E. Wilkins
VV. W. Lewis
SHELBY, N. C.
S. O. Andrews
R. E. Ware
Rev. A. G. Gantt
W. T. Purvis
ATLANTA, GA.
Mrs.E. D.Warnock
MARION, ALA.
Mr. and Mrs. L. W
Ayer
OFFICERS
C. W. F. Spencer, President J. Edgar Poag, General Manager
T. M. Whisonant, Vice-President J. B. Creighton, Secretary and l reasurer
DIRECTORS
T. L. Johnston, N. B. Williams, J. Edgar Poag, T. M. Whisonant
C. W. F. Spencer
For Literature and Information in regard to tnis Company, address
J, EDGAR POAG, General Manager
ROCK HILL, S. C.
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WINTHROP GIRLS Please remember we appreci-ate your patronage, and that
^^^=^=^==^^= we carry a full line of White
Goods, Embroideries, Laces, Neckwear, Belts, Hosiery, Underwear,
Stationery, Soap, Toilet Powder, Shoe Polish, Combs, and all other
articles necessary for college girls. See our line of Spring and Sum-
mer "American Lady's" Oxfords. Get your Winthrop Serge from us.
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[] ALL MAIL ORDERS GIVEN SPECIAL ATTENTION []
The Smith-Fewell Co.
x* • ^«^'^'^-^-^- ^-^-^^^^^^^^^^^^^
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GEO. BE1CH PETER IHRIE
AT
BEACH-IHRIE'S
Winthrop Students will always find a welcome,
and our chief aim is to satisfy and please you
in every purchase you make of us. You will
find at our store a well selected Stock of
High Class Jewelry, Watches, Diamonds, Sil-
verware, Cut Glass, China & Silver Novelties
Repairing: and Engraving Neatly Executed by
Experienced Men
BEACK-IHRIE JEWELERY CO.
Absolutely Reliable Jewelers
^o<==>oo<=r>oo<==>oo<c>oo<=>oo<r>^
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NOW WHEN IT IS SHOES
Deal at the Shoe Store
| s what you should do
Each and every Student
Here who remember your motto
' Let us patronize those who patronize us'
|\/|ore than this
Our Shoes and Oxfords
Our Styles and prices
Remain the leaders
Everywhere known at all times
Shoe fitting is an art
Here is where we study it
Our honest endeavor is to please
Each and every one of you
Company is always welcome here
Our time is at your disposal
(\/|any of you would like to see
Prevailing Styles—correct shoes
/\nd here is where we show you
No one will try harder to fit
Your foot comfortably and correctly
DIEHL MOORE SHOE CO.
0<^^0<=>00<=>00<=T>00<^>)0<=^0O<r=>O0<=^
BANKING BY MAIL
Send us your savings by check,
money order, or registered let-
ter, and we will issue you a
book in our Savings Depart-
ment, and pay you four per
cent, interest on the same,
compounded four times a year.
Our assets now exceed the
MAGNIFICENT SUM OF
$1,000,000.00 :-: :-: :-:
The First Trust and Savings Bank
and The National Union Bank
(ABSOLUTELY SAFE)
ROCK HILL :-: SOUTH CAROLINA
EVERETT WHEY COMPANY
RICHMOND, VIRGINIA
Established More Than Quarter
of a Century
itfittp i>tattmtpra anfo iEngrauers
(Hailing (Earns. ICitrrary £>iirirty
ann (fiamnmtmtmtt .Habitations
Slip iEargpet Engralung tatabliali-
inrnt in thf §>nuth
^0<=XO<=>00< >00< >00< >00< >00< >00< >00< >0(X=>0<K=X)<K=>00< >00<==>)0<=>00<==>00<=>00<Z=>0^
* Class Rings Medals Class Pins t
V
V
We want your businesscue C* f *n
in these lines at OylVCLfl £>tOS.
MANUFACTURED BY
Ifyou should at any time want anything in the line of Medals, Badges, #p Class Kings or Pins, we have our own manufacturing plant, where we 4
p can make up anything in that line you would need, and will guarantee 1£ the quality and workmanship to be the best and prices to be the very 2
& %West Pf also have the Ingest stock of Presentation Goods, such as ?
g Diamond Jewelry of all Styles and Combinations, Sterling Silver, Cut &r Glass, Engraved Glass, Decorated China and Art Goods (in Metal and
5 Pottery) We handle only solid goods, absolutely no plated goods in 4$ our stock; if it looks like silver, gold or diamonds, that is what it is, no A
6 lJnit.? tl°ns - <J Jf you like to know about anything in our lines, do not 2\, hesitate to write us, as we do a large regular mail order business 5
£ —— jj
* Tv// J/7/7 7?#vie ,500 MJilN STREET * * %
t ^yiL/LlflljrUo. Cor. Main St.fr Hampton Jtve. 4
l SNOWDRirT-Hogless Lard \
fj Made under United States Government In- $
r spection y
The Southern standard of Quality and purity j
% WESSON COOKING OIL %
Wesson CooRing Oil has become a household j
^
necessity throughout the South. It is purely veg- J
^
etable. It is tasteless, odorless, digestible. It is j
^
the only cooKing fat sold in small hermetically J
g sealed cans, and guaranteed against turning <?
k> rancid &
4
Jj
The Southern Cotton Oil Company *
^
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PHOTOGRAPHER
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Commercial GHortt :-: &outfjern "^Ttcms
portraiture :=: College OTorfe g>oliciteft
What is more attractive, and
what could be ? She likes it,
so does the man ; she admires
herself, and the man can't help
admiring her. We have the
Merchandise that brings about
these results.
Smart Coat Suits
Always first to have the newest and the best. Leaders in
fashions and second to none in variety. Customers can buy
here with the assurance that what they get "Is Right." The
fame of our Millinery has spread all over the Carolinas, and
into other States. Our reputation on Fine Dress Goods, Silks
and Novelties in ladies' furnishings is well known throughout
the two States. We are sole agents for Centemeri Kid Gloves,
Sorosis Shoes, and Ladies Home Journal Patterns. We carry
a fine stock of Jewelry, Gut Glass, Diamonds, China, Floor
Coverings, etc., and everything that is to be had in a first-class
Department Store.
The Little-Long Company
Wholesale and Retail
CHARLOTTE
- NORTH CAROLINA
; :
4 WINTHROP UNIFORMS
31 Complete Assortment of all materials necessary to complete a
Student's outfit always in stock. Zb* Catalogue requirements
strictly adhered to. C| Should our order blanks and price list
fail to reach you they will be promptly sent upon applica*
tion. Cfl Jltcurate and prompt attention given all orders
Mutual Dry Goods Company
121 East Main Street, ROCK HILL, S. C.
*
Art Supplies, Kindergar=
ten Materials, Manual
Training Supplies
ATLANTA, GA.
Free Catalogue for the asking
Bradley's Standard Water Colors have been officially adopted in ei«ht hun-
dred and ninety=six cities and towns in the United States and Canada
II
Rooms en suite with Bath and Toilet. Private Dining
Room for parties wishing to give Luncheons, Dinners or
Suppers. Ladies arriving on night trains without escort
will be met by responsible par-
ty by communicating with W.C. WRIGHT, Prop.
SOUTHERN TEACHERS' AGENCY
W. H. JONES, Mgr.
Columbia, S. C.
Our books show that the teachers placed
through us have averaged an increase of twenty
per cent, over former salaries. Winthrop grad-
uates are in demand, and the Southern Teach-
ers' Agency always places them advantageously
OUR BOOKLET WILL CONVINCE YOU
......
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IN THIS BOOK
WERE MADE BV TH E.
flttTRICQir^GRAVIN(i(g.
BUFFALO.N.Y.
Standard Drug & Manufacturing Co.
THE UP-TO-DATE DRUG STORE OF ROCK HILL
Agents for Nunnally's Candy
NICEST ASSORTMENT OF ALL TOILET ARTICLES, STATIONERY,
SOUVENIR POST CARDS AND THE FINEST ICE CREAM
For School and Home
Awarded Four Gold Medals
THE PERRY PICTURES
ONE CENT EACH
tor 25 or more. On paper 5'<x8. Assorted as desired. 120 for II. 00.
The Perry Pictures. Extra Size. Size, 10x12. 5 for 25c. ; 11 for 50c; 23
for 81.00.
The Perry Pictures. Small Size. Size, 3x3^- One-half cent each for 50
or more. For note book use. Teach history and language with them.
Pictures in Colors. Birds, Animals, Minerals, Fiuits, etc. Size, 7x9. Two
cents each for 13 or more, 648 subjects, i^c in lots of 100 or more.
Large Pictures for School and Home Decoration. Size, 22x28. 75 cents each.
8 for $5 00.
Send two two-cent stamps for catalogue of 1000 miniature illustrations,
2 pictures and a bird picture in three colors.
BABY STUART
(The one-cent pictures are 5 to 7
times this size)
&he PERRY PICTURES CO.
Box 7504. Maiden, Mass.
THE WOMAN'S COLLEGE OF BALTIMORE
Offers earnest, well prepared young women facilities for obtaining a col-
lege education under the direction of specialists with modern and unsurpassed
accessories and methods.
Total yearly expense, $425.00.
Examination for entrance to next Session, September 16-21.
Program sent on application.
JOHN FRANKLIN GOUCHER, President
Newberry College
FOUNDED 1856
Genuine Collegiate Training under positive
Christian Influences at the lowest possible expense.
Classics, Philosophy. Science, Engineering. Total
collegiate expenses, $125.00 yearly. Modern Equip-
ment, an enlarged and able faculty. Health record
unsurpassed. For catalogue, address
JAMES A. B. SCHERER, President
Newberry, South Carolina
eadquarters for Fine Confec-
tions and Fruits
L. M. DAVIS & SON, Proprietors
SPECIAL PRICES TO WINTHROP GIRLS
ENGRAVED
CARDS
We will mail you a nice lot
of samples for the asking
WED DING
INVITATIONS
Highest quality; correct in
style; Engraved or Printed
The State Co.
PRINTING :: ENGRAVING
BOOKBINDING
COLUMBIA, S. G.
I "ADDRESSED to WOMEN"
¥
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A PAMPHLET ISSUED BY THE MUTUAL
BENEFIT LIFE INSURANCE COMPANY
*
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SHOULD BE READ BY EVERY WOMAN ?")
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f M. M. MATTISON - General Agent £
f/i ANDERSON, SOUTH CAROLINA ji
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T. A. CRAWFORD, Jr. J. T. TAYLOR
THE CRAWFORDTAYLOR
GROCERY COMPANY
This is the place where all of the Girls
purchase their good things to eat
Finest Goods in Rock Hill
ALWAYS STOP AT THIS PLACE
*
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